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To 


 DAvID GARRICK, Eſq. 
V HEN L was YT to whom [ ſhould ah. 


dicate theſe Volumes, 1 careleſsly anlwered, 
To no one Why not? (replied the ofrfon b 


who put the queſtion to me.) —Becauſe moſt 


Dedications look like begging a protection to 
the book. Perhaps a worle interpretation may 
be given to it. No, no! already ſo much. 
obliged, I cannot, will not, put another tax 
upon the generoſity of any friend of Mr 
Sterne's, or mine. I went home to my lodg- 
ings, and gratitude warmed my heart to ſuch 
a pitch, that I vowed they ſhould be dedicat- 
ed to the man my father ſo much admired _ 
—— who, with an unprejudiced eye, reads 
and approved his works, and moreover loved 
the man. 'Tis to Mr Garrick, then, that T 
dedicate theſe Genuine Letters. / 
Can I forget the ſweet * Epitaph which 
proved 


Es Shall Pride a heap of ſculptur'd marble raiſe, 
Some worthleſs, unmourn' d, titled fool to Praiſe; 1 


3 
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DEDICATION. 


proved Mr Garick's friendſhip, and opinion of 
him? *T'was a tribute to friendſhip—and as 
a tribute of my gratitude 1 5 5 theſe Vo- 
lumes to a man of underſtanding and feeling 
Receive this, as it is meant May you, dear 
Sir, approve of theſe letters, as much as Mr 
Sterne admired you But Mr Garrick, with all 


his urbanity, can never carry.the point half ſo 


far; for Mr Sterne was an enthuſiaſt, if it is 
peſſible to be one, in favour of Mr Garrick, _ 
This may appear a very fimple dedication ; 
but Ir Garrick will judge by his own ſehndi⸗ 
lity, that 1 can feel more than 1 can expreſs; 


and I believe he will give me credit for all my 


grateful acknowledgments. 
Lam, with every ſentiment of gratitude and 


eſteem „ 
DEAR six, 
Your obliged humble Servant, 


8 London, 
Jove 1775 


PRE. 


159 And hillve not by one poor grave. lone learn 
Where Genius, Wit, and e ſleep K * 
G. D. 


VIX Sterne was born at ibn in Ireland, November 


24% 1713; and died, in ot March ith, 1968, 


LYDIA STERNE DE MEDALLE, 


8 7 


er 


q 2 


Is _oblithing theſe Letters, the Editor does 
but comply with ber mother's requeſt, which 


Was, that if any letters were publiſhed under / 
Mr Sterne's name, thoſe ſhe had in her poſſeſ. 
fion (as well as thoſe That her father's Fiendz 


would be kind enough to ſend to her) ſhould 
be likewiſe publiſmhed She depends much 


on the candour of the Public for the favour- 


able reception of them; their being genu- 
inc “, ſhe thinks, and hopes, will render them 
not ee 6s". 7 has already experi- 


enced much benevolence and generoſity from 


her late father's friends the remembrance 


of which will ever warm her heart with gra- 1 
titule! 


CON- 
N Befides the Letters cad by Mrs Medalle, thoſe 


written. by Mr Sterne to Eliza, and a a few others, are adg- 
ed to the PRs: Edition. 94 
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LETTER I“ 


ro MISS L——. 


VES! I will ſteal from the world, and not 

a babbling tongue ſhall tell where I am 
Echo ſhall not ſo much as whiſper my hid 
ing-place——Suffter thy imagination to paint 
it as a little ſun-gilt cottage, on the fide of a 
romantic hill—£—-Doft thou think I will leave 
love and friendſhip behind me? No! they, 
hall be my companions in ſolitude, for they 
will fit down and riſe up with me in the ami- 
able form of my L. We will be as merry and 
as innocent as our firſt parents in Paradiſe, be- 
iv the arch fiend entered that undeſcribable 
cene. foie Ae : 
The kindeſt affections will have room to 
ſhoot and expand in our retirement, and pro- 
duce fuch fruit as madneſs, and envy, and 
* This-and the three ſubſequent letters were written 
by Mr Sterne to his wife, while ſhe reſided in Staffordſhire 


before their marriage. 
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ambition have always killed in the bud, a 
Let the human tempeſt and hurricane rage at . 
a diſtance, the deſolation is beyond the hori- If 
zon of peace.——My_ L. has ſeen a polyanthus a 
blow in December ſome friendly wall has te 
fhelter'd it from the biting wind. No plane- al 
tary influence ſhall reach us, but that which |} 
preſides and cheriſhes the ſweeteſt flowers. 
Gop preſerve us! how delightful this proſpect i & 
in idea! We will build, and we will plant, in > 


| our own way—ſimplicity ſhall not be tortured 
by ſart—we will learn of Nature how to live 8 
ſhe ſhall be our alchymiſt, to mingle all 
the good of life into one ſalubrious draught. 
The gloomy family of care and diftruſt 
ſhall be baniſhed from our dwelling ; guarded 
by thy kind and tutelar deity—we will fing 
our choral ſongs of gratitude, and rejoice to 
the end of our pilgrimage. _ N 
: Adieu, my L. Return to one who lan- 
b zviſhes for BY W 5 


* STERNE, 


4 * 


o THE SAME, 5 


70 bid me tell you, my dent Ls haw' 1 
bore your departure for S——, and 
whether the valley where D'Eſtella ſands, re- 


rains — its bene if 1 think the roſes or 
jeflamines 
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LETTERS. 15 
jeſſamines ſmell as ſweet as when you left it 
Alas! every thing has now loſt its reliſh 
and look! The hour you left D'Eſtella, I took 
to my bed. — I was worn out with fevers of 
all kinds, but moſt by that fever of the heart 


with which thou knoweſt well I have been 


waſting theſe two years—and ſhall continue 
waſting till you quit S The good Miſs 
, from the forebodings of the beſt of 
hearts, thinking I was ill, inſiſted upon my 
going to her. What can be the cauſe, my 
dear L., that I never have been able to lee 
the face of this mutual friend, but I feel my- 
ſelf rent to pieces? She made me ſtay an hour 
with her, and in that ſhort ſpace I burſt into 
tears a dozen different times and in ſuch. 

affectionate guſts of paſſion, that ſhe was con- 
ſtrained to leave the room, and ſympathize | in 
her dreſſing- room— l have been weeping for 
you botb, ſaid ſhe, 1 in a tone of the ſweeteſt 
pity—for poor L.'s heart, I have long known 
it—her anguiſh is as ſharp as yours —her heart 
as tender—her conſtancy as great——her vir- 
tues as heroic Heaven brought you not to- 
gether to be tormented. I could only anſwer 
her with a kind look, and a heavy figh—and 
returned home to your lodgings (which 1 have 
hired till your return) to reſign myſelf to mi- 
ſery Fanny had prepared me a ſupper 


Iche is all attention to me ut I ſat over it 
with tears; a bitter ſauce, my L., but I could 
eat it en no other 


-for the moment ſhe 
R 


=. 36 % TELY 8 
j began to ſpread my little table, my heart 
| fainted within me. One ſolitary plate, one 
* Knife, one fork, one glaſs! gave a thou- 
ſand penſive, penetrating looks at the chair 
thou hadſt fo often graced, in thoſe quiet and 
ſentimental repaſts—then laid down my knife 
and fork, and took out my handkerchief, and 
clapped it acroſs my face, and wept like a 
child. II do fo this very moment, my L.; 
for, as I take up my pen, my poor pulſe 
quickens, my pale face glows, and tears are 
trickling down upon the paper, as I trace the 


in thy virtues—bleſſed to all that know thee 
to me molt {o, becauſe more do 1 know of 


thee than all thy ſex.——This is the philtre, | 


my L., by which thou haſt charmed me, and 
by which thou wilt hold me thine, whilſt vir- 
tue and faith hold this world together.—This, 
muy friend, is the plain and ſimple magic, by 
which I told Miſs —— I have won a place in 
that heart of thine, on which I depend ſo ſa- 
tisfied, that time, or diſtance, or change of 
every thing which might alarm the hearts of 
little men, create no uneaſy ſuſpence in mine 
Maſt thou to ſtay in S-— theſe ſeven 
years, thy friend, though he would grieve, 
ſcorns to doubt or to be doubted tis the only 
exception where ſecurity is not the parent of 
danger. I told you poor Fanny was all at- 
© _ tention to me ſince your departure - contrives 
every day bringing in the name of 9 
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word . O thou, bleffed in thyſelf, and 
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told me laſt night (upon giving me ſome 
hartſhorn) ſhe had obſerved my ulneſs began 
the very day of your departure for S—; that 
I had never held up my head; had ſeldom, or 
ſcarce ever ſmiled; had fled from all ſociety 
—that ſhe verily, believed | was broken-heart= 
ed, for ſhe bad never entered the room, or 
paſſed by the door, but ſhe heard me figh 


heavily—that I neither ate, or ſlept, or took. 


pleature in any thing as before, Judge then, 
my L., can the valley look ſo well—or'the 
roſes and jeſſamines ſmell fo ſweet as hereto- 
fore? Ab me !—But adieu—the veſper bell 
calls me from thee to my Go _ a5 

| ; 7 L. STERNE. 


SETTER H. 


4 TO THE SAME. 1 . 
D EFORE now my L. has lodged an in- 
diftment againſt me in the high court of 
endſhip -I plead guilty to the charge, and 
entirely ſubmit to the mercy of that amiable 
tribunal.—Let this mitigate. my puniſhment, 
if it will not expiate my tranſgreſhon—do not 
tay that I ſhall offend again in the fame man- 
ner, though a too eaſy pardon ſometimes o- 

caſions a repetition of the fame fault, A mi- 
ler ſays, though 1 do no good with my money 
to- day, to-morrow ſhall be marked with ſome 


Page LETTERS. | 

deed of beneficence.—The libertine ſays, let 
me-enjoy this week in forbidden and luxuri- 
ous pleaſures, and the next I will dedicate to 
{ſerious thought and reflection.ä— The gameſter 
ſays, let me have one more chance with the 


dice, and I will never touch them more.- 
The khave of every profeſſion wiſhes to ob- 
tain but independency, and he will become 
an honeſt man.——The female coquette tri- 


umphs in tormenting her inamorato, for fear, 


after marriage, he ſhould not pity her. 
The apparition of the fifth inſtant (for let- 
ters may almoſt be called ſo) proved more 
welcome as I did not expect it. Oh! my 
I., thou art kind indeed to make an apo- 
logy for me; and thou never wilt aſſuredly 
repent of one a& of kindneſs—for being thy 
debtor, I will pay thee with intereſt. —Why 
does my L. complain of the deſertion of 
friends? Where does the human being live 
that will not join in this complaint lt is a 
common obſervation, and perhaps too. true, 
that married people ſeldem extend their re- 
ards beyond their own fire-fide. There is 
fac a thing as parſimony in eſteem, as well 
as money yet as the one coſts nothing, it 
might be beſtowed with more liberality.— 
We cannot gather grapes from thorns, ſo we 
muſt not expect kind attachments from per- 
ſons who are wholly folded up in ſelfiſh 
ſchemes. 1 do not know whether I moſt de- 
ſpiſe, or pity ſuch characters Nature wen 
1 | made 


— 
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made an unkind creature—ill uſage, and bad 
babits, have deformed a fair and lovely crea- 
tion. et = 

My L. !—thou are ſurrounded by all the 
melancholy gloom of winter: wert thou alone, 
the retirement would be agreeable.—Diſap- 


| pointed ambition might envy ſuch a retreat, 
and diſappointed love would ſeek it out. 


Crowded towns, and buſy ſocieties, may de- 
light the r the gay—but ſoli- 
tude. is the beſt nurſe of wiſdom.—Methinks 
J ſee my contemplative girl now in the gar- 
den, watching the gradual approaches of 
ſpring.—Doſt not thou mark with delight the 
firſt vernal buds? the fnow-drop, and prim- 
roſe, theſe early and welcome viſitors, 14 85 
beneath thy feet.— Flora and Pomona already 
conſider thee as their handmaid; and in a lit- | 
tler time will load thee with their ſweeteſt bleſ- 
ſings.— The feathered race are all thy own; 
and with them, untaught harmony will ſoon 
begin to cheer thy morning and evening walks. 
Sweet as this may be, return—return—the 
birds of Yorkſhire will tune their pipes, and 
fing as melodiouſly as thoſe of Staffordſhire. 

Adieu, my beloved L., thine too much for 
my Peace. e e Oo 3 


L. TERRNTE. 
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LETTER W. 


To THE hs. 
e * 


1 HAVE offended her whom I fo tenderly 
1 love what could tempt me to it! but 
if a beggar was to knock at thy gate, would 
thou not open the door and be melted with 
compaſſion y—] know thou wouldſt, for Pity 
has erected a temple in thy boſom.—Sweeteſt, 
and beſt of all human paſſions ! let thy web 
of tenderneſs cover the penſive form of af- 
fliction, and ſoften the darkeſt ſhades of mi- 
ſery !—T have reconſidered this apology; and, 
alas! what will it accompliſh? Arguments, 
however finely. ſpun, can never change the 
nature of things Very true,—ſo a truce with WW k. 
Them... ; 5 IR 
I have loſta very valuable friend by a (ad v 
accident; and what is worſe, he has left a to 
widow and five young children to lament this th 
ſudden ftroke.—If real uſefulneſs and integri- W p: 
ty of heart could have ſecured him from this, N cc 
his friends would not now be mourning his WU — 


untimely fate——Theſe dak and ſeemingly da 
cruel diſpenſations of Providence, often make br 
the beſt of human hearts complain. Who th 
can paint the diſtreſs of an affectionate mother, WW le: 
made a widow in a moment, weeping-in bit- te: 
terneſs over a numerous, helplefs, ee Bi 
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leſs offspring !—Gop ! theſe are thy chaſtiſe - 
ments, and require (hard taſk !) a pious ac- 
quieſcence. 

Forgive me this dige des, and allow me to 
drop a tear over a departed friend; and what 
s more excellent, ati honeſt man, My L.! 
9 wilt feel all chat kindneſs can inſpire in 
the death of Tue event was ſudden, 
and thy gentle ſpirit would be more alarmed 
on that account.—But, my L. thou haſt leſs 
to lament, as old age was creeping on, and 


| her period. of doing good, and being uſeful, 


was nearly over.—At fixty years of age che 

tenement gets faſt out of repair, and the 

lodger with anxiety thinks of a diſcharge.— 

In ſuch a ſituation the poet might well ſay, 
The foul; unealy, & . 

My L. talks of leaving the country—may a 
kind angel guide thy ſteps hither !—Solitude 
at length grows 5% Pai Thou ſayeſt thou 
wilt quit the place with regret——l think fo 
too. Does not ſomething uneaſy mingle with 
the very reflection of leaving it? It is like 
parting with an old friend, whoſe temper and 
company one has-long been acquainted with, 
l think I ſee you looking twenty times a 
day at the houſe almoſt counting every 


brick and pane of glaſs, and telling them at + 


the ſame time, with a figh, you are going to 


leave them.—Oh happy modification of mat- . 
ter! they will remain inſenſible of thy loſs— 5 


Bat . wilt thou be able to part with thy 
4 B 5 garden? 


22 | LETTERS. 
garden? The recolle&ion of ſo many plea- 
fing walks muſt have endeared it to you. The 
trees, the ſhrubs, the flowers, which thou rear- 
ed with thy own hands—will they not droop 
and fade away ſooner upon thy departure ?— 
Who will be the ſucceſſor to nuffe themwn-. 
thy abſence ?—Thou wilt leave thy name up- 
on the myrtle tree.—If trees, and ſhrubs, and 
flowers, could compoſe an elegy, I ſhould ex- 
pect a very plaintive one upon this ſubject. 
Adieu, adieu! Believe me ever, ever thine, 
ne ho «6 L. STERNE. 


LETTER V. 
TO MRS F—, ' 


Vork, Tueſday, Nov. 19. 1759. 
DEAR MADAM, | 
JA 7 OUR kind enquiries after my health, de- 
| ſerve my beſt thanks.—What can give 
one more pleafure than the good wiſhes of 
thoſe we value? I am ſorry you give fo bad 
an account of your own health, but hope you 
will find benefit from tar-water — it has been 
of infinite ſervice to me. I ſuppoſe, my 
good lady, by what you ſay in your letter, 
that I am buſy writing an extraordinary 
* book,” that your intelligence comes from 
York—the fountain head' of all chit- chat news 
 —and—no matter..-Now for your defire of 
knowing the reaſon of my turning * 


: 
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. Why truly I am tired of employing my brains 
for other people's advantage.—*Tis a fooliſh 
. ſacrifice I have made for ſome years to an un- 
) grateful perſon.— I depend much upon the 
— candour of the public, but I ſhall not pick out 
a jury to try the merit of my book amongſt 
5 *#&#####, and—till you read my Triftram, 
4 do not, like ſome people, condemn it. 
Laugh 1 am fure you will at ſome paſſages. 
I have hired a ſmall houfe in the Minſter 
5 Yard for my wife and daughter—the latter is 
:. to begin dancing, &e.—if I cannot leave her a 
fortune, I will at leaſt give her an education. — 
As I ſhall publiſh my works very ſoon, I ſhall 
be in town by March, and ſhall have the plea- 
ſure of meeting with you.—All your friends 
are well, and ever hold you in the ſame eſti- 
mation that your ſincere friend does. 
Adieu, dear lady: believe me, with every 
2 for Four happineſs, your moſt faithful, &c. 
| rauer STERNE. 
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- DEAR SIR, 
— DE mortuis nil niſi bonum, is a maxim 

which you have ſo often of late urged® | 

in eon, and in your letters (but ian 
your 


LETTERS. | | 
your laſt eſpecially), with ſuch ſeriouſneſs, 


and ſeverity againſt me, as the ſuppoſed tranſ- 
greſſor of the rule, — that you have made me 


at length as ſerious and ſevere as yourſelf: 
| but, that che humours you have ſtirred 


up might not work too potently within me, 
L have waited four days to cool myſelf, before 
J would ſet pen to paper to anſwer you. De 
mortuis nil nifs bonum I declare I have con- 
ſidered the wiſdom and foundation of it over 
and over again, as diſpaſſionately and charita- 
bly as a good Chriſtian can; and, after all, 
I. can find nothing in it, or make more of it, 


than a nonſenſical jullaby of ſome nurſe, 


put into Latin by ſome pedant, to be chant- 


ed by ſome hypocrite to the end of the world, 


for the conſolation of departing lechers.— 

*T1s, T own, Latin; and I think that is all the 
weight it has for, in plain Engliſh, ns a 
Hofe and futile poſition. below *a difpute—— 


u are not 10 Maas any thing of the dead, but 


wht is good.” Why ſo?— Who ſays ſo 2— 
ne ther reaſon nor ſcripture. —Inſpired authors 


Have done-otherwiſe=——and reaſon and com- 
mon ſenſe tell me, that if the characters of 
paſt ages and men are to be drawn at all, they 
are to be drawn like themſelves; that is, with 


their excellencies, and with their foibles— 


and it is as much a piece of juſtice” to the 


world, and to virtue too, to do the one as the 
other. — The ruling paſſion, et les egarem ns du 
* are ihe very _—_ Which wart, and di- 


— 
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tioguiſh a man's charafter; in which I would 


as ſoon leave out a man's. head as bis hobby- 


borſe.—However, if, like the poor devil of a 
painter, we muſt conform to this pious canon, 
de moriuis, c. which L own has a ſpice of 
piety in the found of it, and be obliged ta 
paint both our angels and our devils out of the 
ſame pot——l then infer that our Sydenhams, 


and Sangrados, our Lucretias, and Meffalinas; 


our Sommers, and our Bolingbrokes—are a+ 
like entitled to ſtatues, and all the hiftorians 
or ſatiriſts who have ſaid otherwiſe, ſince they 
departed this life, from Salluſt to S——e, are 
guilty of the crimes you. charge me with, 


„ cowardice and 1njuſtice.” 


But why cowardice? „ Becauſe tis not cou. 


rage to attack a dead man who can't defend 


5 bimſelf.“ But why do you doctors of the 
faculty attack ſuch a one with your incifſion 
knife? Oh! for the good vf the living.— Tis 
my plea.— But I have ſomething more to ſay 
in my bebalſ—and it is this am not guilty. 
of the charge, though defenfivle. I have not 
cut up Doctor Kunaſtrokius at all-I have juft 
ſcratch'd him—and that ſcarce ſkin deep. —l 


- do him firſt all honour—ſpeak of Kunaſtrokius 


as a great man—(be he whom he will;) and 
then moſt diſtantly hint at a droll foible in his 


character—and that not firſt reported (to the 


few who can even underſtand the hint): by me 
but known before by every chambermaid 


and footman within the bills ob mortality 1 


Bur 


— 


LATTER 
But Kunaftrokius, you ſay, was a great man— 


tis that very circumſtance which makes the 


pleaſantry—for I-could name at this inſtant a 
ſcore of honeſt gentlemen who might have done 
the very thing which Kunaſtrokius did, and 
ſee no joke in it at all As to the failing of 
Kunaſtrokius, which you ſay can only be im- 
puted to his friends as a misfortune I ſee no- 
thing like a misfortune in it to any friend or 
relation of KanaRrokius—rbat Kunaſtrokius 


„ K 


your worſhip s delicacy If Kunaſtrokius after all 
is too ſacred a character to be even ſmiled at 
(which is all I have done,) he has had better 
luck than his betters: In the ſame page (with- 
out imputation of cowardice)Thave ſaid as much 
of a man of twice his wiſdom—and that is So- 
lomon, of whom I have made the ſame remark, 


That they were both great men—and like 


all mortal men had each their ruling paſ- 
“ fion.”” 

The dend ie yon wins me, That 
1 my bock, however, will be read enough to 


„ anſwer my defign of raifing a tax upon the 


public,“ —is very unconſolatory to ſay no- 
_ thing how very mortifying! By H=—n ! an 


author is worſe treated than a common ***** 


at this rate. You will get a penny by your ſins, 


and that's enough.” — Upon this chapter let 
That I propoſed: laying the 
world under. contribution, when-F let pen to 


paper 


me comment. 


>. 


I "ray ut thats fare not fo Fo 


e "TY 


„ 1 ä * * 2 1 
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| paper—is what I own; and [ ſuppoſe I may be 


allowed to have that view in my head, in com- 


mon with every other writer, to make my la- 
bour of advantage to myſelf. 


Do you not do the ſame? but I beg I may 
add, that whatever views I had of that kind, [ 
bad other views the firſt of which was, the 
hopes of doing the world good by ridiculing 
what I thought deſerving of it—or of differ- 
vice to ſound learning, &c.—How I have ſuc- 
ceeded, my book muſt ſhew—and this J leave 
entirely to the world ——but not to that little 
world of your acquaintance, whoſe opinion and 
ſentiments you call the general opinion of the 
beſt judges without exception, who all affirm _ 
(you ſay) that my book cannot be put into the 


| hands of any woman of character. (I hope you 


except widows, doctor for they are not, all ſo 
ſqueamiſh, but I am told they are really of my 
party, in return for ſome good offices done 


their intereſts in the 226th page of my firſt 


volume.) But for the chafte married and chaſte 
unmarried part of the ſex—they muſt not read 
my book! Heaven forbid the ſtock of chaſtity 


ſhould be leſſened by the Life and Opinions | 


of Triſtram Shandy yes, his Opinions—it 
would certainly debauch em! Gap take them 


under his protection in this fiery trial, and 
ſend us plenty of Duennas, to watch the work. | 
Ings of their humours, till they have-fafely got 
through the whole work; If this will not be 
Nr OPT” we have a of Sangrados, 


to 
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to pour in plenty of cold water, till this terri- 
ble fermentation is over—As for the nummum 


in loculo, which you mention to me a ſecond 


time, I fear you think me very poor, or in 
debt. I thank Gop, though I don't abound 


that I have enough for a clean ſhirt every 


day and a mutton-chop——and my content- 
ment, with this, has thus far (and I hope ever 
will) put me above ſtooping an inch for it, 


even for s eſtate. —Curle on it, I like it 


not to that Gs, nor envy (you may be ſure} 


any man who-kneels in the dirt for it ſo that 
howſoever I may fall ſhort of the ends propo- 
ſed in commencing author—l enter this pro- 
teſt; firſt, that my end was honeſt; and ſe- 


: condly, chat! wrote, not to be fed, but to be 


Famous. I am much obliged to Mr Garrick, 
| for bis very favourable opinion — but why, 


dear Sir, had be done better in finding fault 
with it, than in commending it?, to humble 
me! An author is not ſo ſoon humbled as you 


imagine - no, but to make the book better by 
caſtrations—that is ſtill ſab judice; and I can 


2 you upon this chapter, that the very pal- 


ages and deſcriptions you propoſe that I ſhould 
facrifice in my ſecond edition, are what are 


beſt reliſhed by men of wit, and ſome others 
Vv hom l eſteem as ſound critics—ſo that, upon 


the whole, I am ſtill kept up, if not above fear 


at leaſt above deſpair, and have ſeen enough 


to ſhew me the folly of an attempt of caſtra- 


* * * to the ndi Wee par- 


- Heulars, | 


gg. rg. 2 . 
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ticulars. I believe the ſhort cut would be to 
publiſh this letter at the beginning of the third 


volume, as an apology for the firſt and fecond. 
L was ſorry to find a cenſure upon the inſince- 


rity of ſome of my friends—1 have ne reaſon 


myſelf to reproach any one man—my friends 
have continued in the ſame opinions of my 
books which they firſt gave me of them many 
indeed have thought better of em, by confi» 
dering them more; few worſe. 


I am, Sir, 1 | 
F Your bumble Gris, 5 
e e STERNE, 


(LETTER. vu. EOS 
10 DAVID GARRICE, *. 


353 About - April, 1561 

_— sin, EL "Thurſday, 11 6 'clock—Night, 
WAs for all the world like a cut acroſs 
my finger with a ſharp pen-knife., I ſaw 


the blood—gave it a ſuck—wrapt it . 
thought no more about it. 


But there is more goes to the healing of a 
wound than this comes to: —a wound (unleſs 
it is a wound not worth talking of, but, by: the 
by, mine is) muſt give you ſome pain after. 
Nature will take her own way with u—. 
| _ lernen maſt digeſt. _ 
1 . a 3 


E 

The ſtory you told me of Triſtram's pre- 
tended tutor, this morning My letter by 
right ſhould have ſet out with this ſentence, 
and then the ſimile would not have kept you a 
moment in ſep ese 

This vile ſtory, I ſay 

both how and where it wounded—1 felt little 
from it at firſt——or, to ſpeak more honeſtly 
(though it ruins my fimile,) I felt a great deal 


of pain from it; but affected an air uſual on | 


ſuch accidents, of leſs feeling than 1 had. 
I have now got home to my lodging fince 
the play (you aſtoniſhed me in it,) and have 
been unwrapping this ſelf-ſame wound of mine, 
and ſhaking my head over it this half hour. 
What the devil !—is there no one learned 
blockhead throughout the many ſchools of 
miſapplied ſcience in the Chriſtian world, to 
make a tutor of for my Triſtram? Ex quovis 
ligno non fit. Are we ſo run out of ſtock, that 
there is no one lumberheaded, muddle-head- 
ed, mortar- headed, pudding- headed chap a- 
mongſt our doctors 1s there no one fingle 
wight. of much reading and no learning, a- 
mongſt the many children in my mother's nur- 
ſery, who bids high . charge but 1 
muſt diſable my judgment by chooſing a War- 
burton? Vengeance] have I ſo little concern 
for the honour of my hero? Am I a wretch 
ſo void of ſenſe, ſo bereft of feeling for the 
figure he is to make in ſtory, that I ſhould 
chooſe a præceptor to rob him of all the im- 


_ hn. 


though I then ſaw | 


| 
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5 mortality I intended him? Oh! dear Mr Gar- | 
rick. Ty 
Malice 1s ingenious—unleſs where the ex- | 
a ceſs of it outwits itſelf—lI have two comforts in 
this ſtroke of it ;—the firſt is, that this one is 
„partly of this kind ; and ſecondly, that .it is 
e one of the number of thoſe which ſo unfairly 
„brought poor Yorick to his grave. The re- 
port might draw blood, of the author of Tri- 
n MF {tram Shandy—bart could not harm ſuch a man 
as the author of the Divine Legation——Gop 
e 8 bleſs him! though (by the by, and according 
e to the natural courſe of deſcents) che Wr 
„ ſhould come from bim to me. | 
Pray, have you no intereſt, ren or colla- 
4 teral, to get me introduced to his Lordſhip? . 
F Why do ye aſk ? : 
0 My dear Sir, 1 have no chin to ſuch an ho- 
'F nour, but what ariſes from the honour and re- 
t ſpect which, in the progreſs of my work, will 
L be ſhewn the: world I owe to ſ& great a man. 
. Whilſt I am talking of owing—I wiſh, my 
e dear Sir, that any body would tell you how 
much I am indebted to you. I am determined 
never to do it myſelf, or ſay more upon N 8 
W _ 5 pap gh 15 am your's, 


Le STERNE.” 
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bs 17 FR | 
' DEAR SIR, 


4 RETURN you ren 3 thanks for the 


favour of your letter—and the account you | 


give me of my wife and girl.—l ſaw Mr C—y 
.to-night at Ranelagh, who tells me you have 
inoculated my friend Bobby. I heartily with 
=_ well through, and hope in God alt goes 
Sake. -- * 

On Monday we ſet out with a # grand reti- 
nue of Lord Rockingham's (in whoſe ſuite I 
move) for Windfor—they have contracted for 
fourteen hundred pounds for the dinner, to 
ſome general undertaker, of which the K. has 
bargained to pay one-third. . Lord George 
Sackville was laſt Saturday at the opera, ſome 


ſay with great ellcontsy—others,. ee great 


dejection. 


L have little news to ee e is a ſhil- 


ling pamphlet + wrote againſt PTriftram. I 


with they would write a hundred ſuch. | 
Mrs 


®* Prince Ferdinand, the Marquis of 8 and 


Earl Temple, were inſtalled Knights of the . on 


Tueſday May 6th, 1760, at Windſor. _ 
4 © The Clockmaker's outcry _gnintl the. Author of 


« Triſtram * 18 v. ny 


aw ah 9 
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Mrs sterne ſays her purſe is * will you, 
dear Sir, be ſo good as to pay her ten guineas, 
and I will reckon, with you when I have the 
pleaſure of meeting you. My beſt compli- 
ments to Mrs C. and all friends. — Believe me, 
dear 1 your obliged and faithful | 

LAU, STERNE. | 


LETTER IX. 


TO THE SAME. 


2 


May, 1760. 
"DEAR in, 


THIS moment received the favour of your 

kind letter.—The letter in the Ladies Ma- 

zine *, about me, was wrote by the noted 
Dr Hill, who wrote the Inſpector, and under- 
rakes that Magazine. The people of York 
are very uncharitable to ſuppoſe any man ſo 
groſs a beaſt as to pen ſuch a character of him-' 
ſelf.—In this great town no foul ever fuſpeted' 
it for a thouſand reaſons Could they ſuppoſe. 
I ſhould be ſuch a fool as to fall al upon Dr 
Warburton, my beſt friend, by repreſenting 


him ſo weak a man or by telling fuch a lie 


of him=as his giving me a purſe, to buy off 
his tutorſhip for Trifiram ! ! or I ſhould be 
fool enough to own. 1 had taken his Fur for 
_ purpoſe. T r . 
* The Royal F Female we, for April ace. 


— 


4 ſelf an inftance: 1 caught cold by leaning on a damp 


e what do Why, I confidered an adheſion is, in plain 
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Lou muſt know there is a quarrel between 
Dr Hill and Dr M y, who was the phyſi- 
cian meant at Mr Charles Stanhope's, and Dr 
Hill has changed the place on purpoſe to give 
My a lick.-Now that converſation (though 
perhaps true,) yet happened at another place *. 
| an 


* Ag 0 truth of this anecdote i is not denied, it may 
gratify curioſity to communicate it in Dr Hill's own words: 
« At the laſt dinner that the late Joſt amiable Charles Stan- 
* hope gave to genius, Yorick was preſent. The good 
1 old man was vexed to ſee a pedantic medicine monger 
take the lead, and prevent that pleaſantry which good 
« wit and good wine might have occaſioned, by a diſcourſe 
sin the unintelligible language of his proſeſſion, concerning 
dc the difference between the phrenitis and the paraphreni - 
* tis, and the concomitant categories of the mediaſtinum 
« and pleura. | 
a „ Vorick ſaw the ſenſe of the maſter of the 
« the feaſt, and fell into the cant and jargon of phyfic, as | 
66 if he bad been one of Radcliffe's travellers. 'The vulgar | 
« praRice,” ſays he, favours too much of mechanical Wa, fo, 
principles; "the venerable ancients. were all empirics; Wu afþ 
and the profeſſion will never regain its ancient credit, ( in 
« till practice falls into the old tract again. I am my- Wc co 


e cuſhion, and, after ſneezing and ſnivelling a fortnight, it 
« fell upon my breaſt: They blooded me, bliſtered me, and 
1 gave me robs, and bobs, and lohocks, and eclegmata; but 
6 ] grew worſe; for I was. treated according to the exact 
_ & rules of the College. In ſhort, from an inflammation. it 
s came to an ADHEs10N, and all was over with me. They 

e 2dviſed me to Briſtol, that I might not do them the {can« 
„dal of dying under their hands; and the Briftol people, 
<« for the ſame reaſon, configned me over to Liſbon, But 


8 * force 


9 Os" onl 84 a POO of two en deen and that 
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and with another phyſician ; which I have con- 


tradicted in this city, for the honour of m 
friend M 


account is full of falſehoods——firſt, with re- 
gard to the place of my birth, which was at 


pounds to Mrs W 


* , nob true, or of a pen- 


paper. : 


1 ſhall be down 8 May i is ut preach 
before the Judges on. Sunday My Sermons 
come out on Thurſday after and I purpoſe, 
the ant, at fanhelt, after that, to ſet 2 

or 


N force vo would-pull them aſuader. I begs a good 
* aſh pole, and began leaping over all the walls and ditches 


« in the country. From the height of the pole, I uſed to 
©« come ſouſe down upon my feet, like an aſs when he 
6 tramples upon a blogs ; but it did not do. At laſt. 
elf perpendicularly over a wall, 
* I uſed to fall exactly acroſs the ridge of it, upon the ſide 
« oppoſite to the adkefion, This tore it off at once; and I. 
am as you ſee. Come fill a glaſs to the memory of the 
« empiric medicine. If he had been aſked elſewhere _ 
« about this. diforder, (for he really had a conſumptive 
« diſorder, ) he would have anſwered, that he was cured 
« by Huxham's- decoction of the N and the elixir of 


hen I had raiſed my 


vitriol. T 


* The widow of Mr Sterne's predeceſſor in the lining of 
* | 


y, all which ſhows the abſurdity 
of York credulity and nonſenſe. Beſides, the 


| Clonmel, in ae ſtory of a hundred 


fon promiſed; the merit of which I diſclaimed 
—and indeed there are ſo many other things 
ſo untrue, and unlikely, to come from me, 
that the worſt enemy I have here never had a 
ſulpicion—and, to end all, Dr Hill owns the 


| 
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bo” 
* 


acvice to me: by makifig a good ule of the 
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for Vork—1 have. bought a pair of horſes for you 
that purpoſe My beſt reſpects to your Lad) - thu 
1 am, Dear Sir, 

Your moſt obliged and faithful 


Lo STERN E. 


p. 3 1 * . for this haſty 1 | 
having juſt come from a concert where the D. 

of York performed. I have received great th 
notice from him, and laſt week had the ho- * 
nour of loppigs with him. 


LETTER x. 


ro DR WARBURTON, ars nor OF Spötter Tru. 


1 Tork, June 1 10. 
MY Lon, | „ | 


| OT knowing Abele to od two 1855 of 
N my Sei mons, I could think of no better 
: expedient, than to order them into Berren- 
ger's hands, Who has promifed me that he will 
wat upon your Lord(bip. with them, the firſt. 
moment he hears you are in town, The trueſt 
and humbleſt thanks I return to your Lord- 


ſhip, for the generoſity of your prots hn, and 


| 22355 will hops, to deſerve the ee :L wiſh 
r 
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r your ee all the health and happineſs in 


this world; for I am, 
Tour Lordſhip's 

f Mloſt obliged and 

. _ Moſt 5 Servant, p 
L. STERNE, 
* P. S. 1 am juſt ſitting down to go on with 
" WTrittram, &c.—The ſcribblers uſe me ill; but 
at 
> {they have uſed my betters much. worſe—for. - 
which may Gop W them. 
1 E D PT E R Xl. 

| ro THE REV. MR s EAN E. 5 
Foe Ll | i Prior: eus Inne I 5. 1769, 
6. REVEREND 8 
III HAVE your favour of the gih inſtant, and I 
TH. am glad to underſtand- you are got ſafe. 1 
of kome, and employed again in your proper , 
cr Iſtudies and amuſements. You have it in your f 
N- power to make that, which is an amuſement 
. to yourſelf and others, uſeful to hoth: at leaſt, 


you ſhould, above all things, beware of its be- 
eſt coming burifal to either, by any violations of 
d- "decency and good manners; but I have already 


bd taken ſuch repeated Ubefties of adviſing you 
be Non that head, that to {ay more would be need - | # 
1h leſs, or perhaps unacceptable. N E 
dur ay 9 : Who- bn. 


X | | F 3 4 


\ 
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Whoever is, in any way, well received by lt , 
the public, is ſure to be annoyed by that pelt 6 


ef the public, profiigate ſcribblers. el his is the 


common lot of ſucceſsful . adventurers but r 
ſuch have often a worſe evil to ſtruggle with, Ne 
I mean the over. officiouſneſs of their indiſcrect t 
friends. There are two Odes *, as they are e 
called, printed by Dodſley. Whoever was the a 
author; he appears to be a monſter of impiety Ne 
and lewdneſs—yet, ſuch is the malignity of the ( 
ſloeribblers, ſome have given them to your friend h. 
Hall ;—and others, which is ſtill more impoſ. g 
ſible, to yourſelf; though the firſt Ode has there 
inſolence to place you both in a mean and al _ 
ridiculous light. But this might ariſe from x pr 
tale equally groundleſs and malignant, that ſc 
you had ſhewn them to your acquaintances ini th 
MS. before they were given to the public. 
Nor was their being printed by Dodſley the gn 
likelieſt means of diſcrediting the calumny. ty, 
About this time, another, under the maſk 
6 friendſhip, pretended to draw your charac: 
ter, which was ſince publiſhed in a Female Ma. 
gazine (for dulneſs, who often has as great a 
hand as the devil in deforming Gop's work: 
of the creation, has made them, it ſeems, mal. 
20g e and Frome Oy" it was transfer 
AND ; ; | SF. red 


n 


* Intituled; 0 Two Lyric Epifiles : One to my Couſi 
15 ed; on his coming to Town; and the ois to the 
20 Grown Gentlewomen, the Miſſes of we $7 4to. 42 
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by red into a Chronicle *. Pray have you read it, 
elt or do you know its author? | 
he But of all theſe things, I dare ſay Mr Gar- 
ut rick, whoſe prudence is equal to his honeſty 
ch, or bis talents, has remonſtrated to you with 
ect WW the freedom of a friend. He knows the in- 
are conſtancy of what 1s called the Public, towards 
the WW all, even the beſt intentioned, of thoſe who 
et) contribute to its pleaſure or amuſement. He 
the (as every man of honour and diſcretion would) 
endl has availed himſelf of the public favour, to re- 
gulate the taſte, and, in his proper ſtation, to 
reform the manners of the faſhionable world; 
—yhile, by a well-judged œconomy, he has 
provided againſt the temptations of a mean and 
ſervile dEpengency' on the follies and vices of | 
the great. 
In a word, be aſſured, chere i is no one more 


ſincerely wiſhes your welfare and err 
than, 


Reverend Sir, 


LETTER XII. 


T0 1 My WIT TY wiow, MRS r- . 


5 Coxwould, Ang 3. 17%. 
MADAM, 
/ HEN a man's : Weld are as dry as a 
dadeer d Orange and he feels be has 
ÜHiüijas⅛Af FORO no 
* The London Chronicle, May 6; 56760 10 C6 
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no more conceit in him than a Mallet, 'tis in 


vain to think of fitting down, and writing a 


letter to a lady of your wit, unleſs in the ho- 
neſt John - Trot· Style of, ycurs of the 15 tb in- 


tant came ſafe to hand, Fc. which, by the by, 


looks like a letter of bufineſs ; and you know 
very. well, from the firſt letter I had the ho- 
nour to write to you, I am a man df no buſineſs 
at all. This vile plight I found my genius in, 
was. the reaſon I have told Mr ——, I would 
not write to you till the next poſt—hoping by 
that time to get ſome ſmall recruit at leaſt of 
vivacity, if not wit, to ſet out with; but upon 


ſecond thoughts, thinking a bad letter in ſea- 


ſon—to be better than a good one out of it 
this ſcrawl is the conſequence, which, if you 
will burn the moment you get it—l promiſe 
to fend you a fine ſet eſſay in the ſtyle of your 
female epiſtolizers, cut and trimm'd at all 
points.——Gop defend me from ſuch, who ne- 


ver yet knew what it was to ſay or write one 


premeditated word in my whole life—for this 


reaſon 1 ſend you this with pleaſure, becauſe 


wrote with the careleſs irregularity of an ealy 
heart. Who told you, Garrick wrote the 
medley for Beard ?—"Twas wrote in his houſe, 
however, and before I left town. I deny it— 
I was not loſt two days before I left rtown.—— 
I was loſt all the time ] was there, and never 
found till I got to this Shandy-caſtle of mine. 


—— Next winter 1 intend to ſojourn amongſt 


pou with more decorum, and will neither be 


» 
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Th Now I wiſh to Gop I was at your elbow— 
, 1 WI have juſt finiſhed one volume of Shandy, and 
I want to read it to ſome one who I know can 
. taſte and reliſh humour—this by the way, is a 
little impudent in me—for I take the thing for 
granted, which their high mightineſſes the 
world have yet to determine but I mean no 
els WW ſuch thing 1 could with only to have your 
opinion—ſhall I, in truth, give you mine? 
dare not but I will; provided you keep it 


by to yourſelf—know then, that 1 think there is 
of more laughable humour, —with an equal de- 


gree of Cervantic fatire—if not more than in 
ca- the laſt—but we are bad judges of the merit 
t- of our children. e 

youll | return you a thouſand thanks for your 
friendly congratulations upon my habitation 
—and I will take care you ſhall never wiſh 
all me but well, for 1 am, Madam, ' 


i With great eſteem and truth, 
chi © Your moſtobliged, | a 
auſe „„ , he STERN» 
ealy SR 


the P. S. I have wrote this fo vilely and ſo pre- 
uſe, ¶ cipitately, I fear you muſt carry it to adecy- 
ic— pherer beg you'll do me the honour to 
- vrite—otherwiſe you draw me in, inſtead of 
ever Mr drawing you into a ſcrape for I 

ine. ¶ ſhould ſorrow to have a zafte of ſo agreeable a 
correſpondent—and no more. Adieu. 


Co. FE 1 


— 


Eno! I ſhall be attacked and pelted, eithe: 
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LETTER XIII. 


18 — —, ESQ. 


. London, Chriſtmas Day, 1560. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, —=— = en, 
I HAVE been in ſuch a continual hurry 
ſince the moment I arrived here—what with 
my books, and what with viſitors and viſitings, 
that it was not in my power ſooner to fit down 
and acknowledge the-favour of your obliging 
letter; and to thank you for the moſt friendly 
motives which led you to write it. Tam not 
much in pain upon what gives my kind friends 
at Stillington ſo much on the chapter of Ne/er 
—becaufe, as the principal ſatire throughout 
that part is levelled at thoſe learned block- 
heads who, in all ages, have waſted their time 
and much learning upon points as fooliſn 
it ſhifts off the idea of what you fear, to an- 
other point—and ttis thought here very good 
—'cwill paſs muſter 1 mean not with al! 


from cellars or garrets, write what I will—and 
beſides, muſt expect to have a party againſt me 
of many hundreds—who either do not——orF. + 


will not laugh.—'Tis enough if I divide the 27 
world ;—at leaſt J will reſt contented with it. 
. — wiſh you was here to ſee what changes of 
looks and political reaſoning have taken place 


LEFT=T-E-R-S. 43 
in every company and coffee-houſe ſince laſt 
year ; we ſhall be ſoon Pruſſians and Anti- 
pruſſians, B s and Anti-B s, and thoſe- 
diſtinctions will juſt do as well as Whig and 
Tory——and for aught I know ſerve the ſame 
ends. — The King ſeems reſolved to bring all 
60. Ichings back to their original principles, and 
to ſtop the torrent of corruption and lazineſs. 
He riſes every morning at ſix to do bufi- 


10 neſs rides out at eight to a minute — re- 
a turns at nine to give bimſelf up to his people. 
885 — By perſiſting, tis thought he will oblige 


Miniſters and dependants to diſpatch affairs 
with him many hours ſooner than of late 
and *tis much to he queſtioned whether they 
F will not be enabled to wait upon him ſooner, 
+: by being freed from long levees of their own, 
ya and applications; which will in all likelihood 
be transferred from them directly to himfelf— 
the preſent ſyſtem being to remove that pha- 
lanx of great peopie, which ſtood betwixt the 
throne and the ſubjects, and ſuffer them to 
have immediate acceſs, without the interven- 
aon of a cabal——(this is the language of 
her Nechers :) however, the King gives every thing 
himſelf, knows every thing, and weighs every 
thing maturely, and then is inflexible—this 
puts old ſtagers off their game — how it will 
A. md we are all in the dak 8 
tee Tis feared the war is quite over in Germa- 
ry; never was known ſuch hayoc 'amoneſt 
troops—1T. was told yeſterday by a colonel from 
% Rs Hr Ger- 
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Germany, that out of two battalions of nine 


hundred men; to which he belonged, but ſe. 


venty one are left !——Prince Ferdinand has 
ſent word, *tis ſaid, that he muſt have forty 
thouſand men directly to take the field—and 


with provifions for them too, for he can but 
ſubfiſt them for a fortnight.—I hope this will 


find you all got to York——l beg my com- 
pliments to the amiable Mrs Croft, &c. &c. 
Though I purpoſed going firſt to Golden. 


Square, yet fate has thus long diſpoſed of me 


——ſo 1 have never been able to ſet a foot to- 
wards that quarter. | ; 
5 0 90T 0. OREIC 
| Your's affeQionately, 

L. STERNE, 


LETTER XV. 
10 THE SAME, 
[About Jan. 1760,] 


HAVE juſt time to acknowledge the favour 


J of yours, but not to get the two prints you 


mention which ſhall be ſent you by next poſi 
I have bought them, and lent them to Miſs 
Gilbert, but will aſſuredly ſend for them and 


incloſe them to you: — I will take care to gel” 


your pictures well copied, and at a moderate}. 


"727" Price 


\ 


N. 
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price. And if I can be of farther uſe, I be- 
ſeech you to employ me; and from time to 
time will ſend you an account of whatever may 
be worth tranſmitting.— The ſtream now ſets 
in ſtrong againſt the German war. Loud com- 


plaints of —— making a trade of 


| the war, &c. &c,——much expected from L. 


Granby's evidence to theſe matters, who is ex- 
pected every hour :—the King wins every day 
upon the people, ſhews himſelf much at the 
play (but at no opera, ) rides out with his bro- 
thers every morning, half an hour after ſeven, 
till nine returns with them ſpends an hour 
with them at breakfaſt, and chat — and then- 
fits down to buſineſs. I never dined at home 
once ſince I arrived am fourteen dinners deep 
engaged juſt now, and fear matters will be 


worſe with me in that point than better. — As 


to the main points in view, at which you hint 
—all I can ſay is, that I fee my way, and un- 
leſs Old Nick throws the dice — hall, in due 
time, come off winner Triſtram will be out: 
the twentieth——there 1s a great rout made 
about him before he enters the ſtage——whe- 
ther this will be of uſe or no, I can't ſay- 
ſome wits of the firſt magnitude here, both as 
to wit and ſtation, engage me ſucceſs - Time 
will ſhew | FR Ol ge | 


# 


TIC: Adieu. 
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To THE SAME. ©  _ thi 
1 {March 1761. ve 
DEAR. six, 


I — I had the favour of your obliging mz 


| | letter, nothing has happened, or been ſaid Su 
f one day, which has not been contradicted the for 
| next; fo having little certain to write, ] have Þ an 
forbore writing at all, in hopes every day of | anc 
ſomething worth filling up a letter. We had (pr 
the greateſt expectations yeſterday that ever the 
were raiſed, of a pitched battle in the Houſe ¶ tio; 
of Commons, wherein Mr Pitt was to have en- hin 
tered and thrown down the gauntlet, in de- gre 
fence of the German war.— There never was was 
fo full a houſe— the gallery full to the top I ſec; 
* was there all the day — when lo! a political the 
lit of the gout ſeized the great combatant— to 
he entered not the liſts - Beckford got up, F 
and begged the Houſe, as he ſaw not his right ¶ ſou 
honourable friend there, to put off the debate and 
—[t could not be done: fo Beckford roſe vp, I ing 
and made a moſt; long, paſſionate, incoherent iſ of | 
ſpeech, in defence of the Germanic war-—but tain 
very ſevere u 


pon the unfrugal manner it was thei 
Carried on——in which he addreſſed himſelfſacr 
principally to the Chancellor of the Exche - Att, 
quer, and laid him on terribly.—It ſeems the] 
BOT. | Chancery 


» 
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chancery of Hanover had laid out - 350,000 
pounds, on account, and brought in. our trea- 


ſury debtor and the grand debate was, for 
an honeſt examination of the particulars of 
this extravagant account, and for vouchers to 
authenticate it. Legge anſwered Becktord. 
very rationally, and coolly Lord N. ſpoke 
long Sir F. Dafſhwood maintained the Ger- 
man war was moſt pernicious-Mr C- 
Surrey ſpoke well againſt the account, with 
ſome others L. Barrington at laſt got up, 
and ſpoke half an hour with great plainnefs, 

and temper— explained a great many hidden 
ſprings relating to theſe accounts, in tayour | of 
the late King, and told two or three converſa- 


tions which had paſſed between che. King and 


himſelf, relative to theſe ex pences—which caſt 
great honour upon the King's character. This 
was with regard to the money the King bad 
ſecretly furniſhed out of his pocket to leſſen 
the account of the Hanover-ſcore brought us 
to diſcharge. 

Beckford and Barrington abuſed all who 
ſought for peace, and joined in the cry for it; 
and Beckford added, that the reaſons of wiſh- 
ing a peace now, were the fame as the peace 


of Utrecht—that the people behind the cur- 
tain could not both maintain the war, and 
their places too, ſo were for making another 
ſacrifice of the nation to their .] intereſts. 
After all— the cry for a peace is ſo general, 


S 


3 — 


2 p 4 5 + 
"*. 4. N . 
2 


a 


48 _ USTTCERE 
that it will certainly end in one——Now for 
myſelf—— 

One half of the town abuſe my book as bit- 
terly, as the other half cry it up to the ſkies— 
the beſt is, they abuſe and buy it, and at ſuch 
a rate, that we are going on with a ſecond edi- 

tion, as faſt as poſſible. 

I am going down for a day or two with Mr 
Spencer, to Wimbleton; on Wedneſday there 
is to be a grand aſſembly at Lady N ] 
have enquired every where about Stephen's 8 a 
fair, and can hear nothing—My friend, Mr 
Charles Townſhend, will be now Secretary of 
War*—he bid me wiſh him; Joy of it, though 
not in poſſeſſion. —I will aſk him and depend, 

my moſt worthy friend, that you ſhall not be 
ignorant of what! learn from him— Believe! me 
ever, ever, | 


Yours, | 
: ' ; Es 8. 


0 THE SAME, 


| | bern 1761 3 
ur DEAR n, 

STRAIN which 1 got in my wriſt by a 
terrible TRE; er my acknowledg- 
«. 0 0 26 6h », ing 


He was 6 appointed seen at War the 24tþ March 
| woe 


uch 
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ing the favour of your obliging letter. I went 
yeſterday morning to breakfaſt with Mr V—, 
who is a kind of right-hand man to the Se- 
cretary, on purpoſe to enquire about the pro- 


priety, or feaſibility, of doing what you wiſh 


me—and he has told me an anecdote which, 
had you been here, would, I think, have made 


it wiſer to have deferred ſpeaking about the af. 


fair a month hence than now: it is this V ou 
muſt know that the numbers of officers who 
have left their regiments in Germany, for 
the pleaſures of the town, have been long a 
topic for merriment; as you fee them in St 
James's Coffee-houſe, and the Park, every 
hour, enquiring, open mouth, how things go 
on in Germany, and what news ;—when they 
ſhould have been there to have furniſhed news 
themſelves— But the worſt part has been, that 
many of them have left their brother officers 
on their duty, and in all the fatigues of it, and 
have come with no end but to make friends, 
to be put unfairly over the heads of theſe who 
were left riſking their lives. In this attempt 
there have been ſome but too ſucceſsful, which 
has juſtly raiſed ill- blood and complaints from 
uy officers who flaid behind The upſhot has 

en, that they have every ſoul been ordered 
off, and woe be to him (*tis ſaid) who ſhall be 
found liſtening! Now juſt to mention our 
friend's cafe whilft this cry is on foot, I think 
would be doing more hurt than good; but if 
you think otherwiſe, I will go with all my 

-* - > + mou; 
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heart, and mention it to Mr Townſhend ; for 
to do more I am too inconſiderable a perſon to 
pretend to. Mou made me and my friends 


here very merry with the accounts current at 


York, of my being forbid the Court—but they 
do not conſider what a conſiderable perſon 
they make of me, when they ſuppoſe either 
my going, or my not going there, is a point 
that ever enters the King's head and for thoſe 
about him, I have the honour either to ſtand 
ſo perſonally well known to them, or to be fo 
well repreſented by thoſe of the firſt rank, as 
to fear no accident of that kind. 

thank G0D (B——'s excepted) I have. ne- 
ver yet made a friend or connection I have 
forfeited, or done ought to forfeit——but, on 
the contrary, my true character is better un. 
derſtood; and where I had one friend laſt year, 
who did me honour, I have three now.—If my 
enemies knew, that by this rage of abuſe and 
iI. will, they were effectually ſerving the inte- 
reſts both of myſelt and works, they would be 
more quiet but it has been the fate of my 
betters, who have found; that the way to fame, 
is like the way to beaven— through much tri- 
bulation—and till 1 ſhall have the honour to 


be as much maltreated as Rabelais and Swift 
were, I muſt continue humble; 


for I have 

not. filled up. the meoalyre of halt their perſecur 

lion. SS 

' ONE: Court is turning roply: curvy. Lord 
| te, 


„ 
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Bute, le premier * 
Groom of the Chambers + in room of the 
D— of R——d—Lord Halifax to Ireland 4 
Sir F. Daſhwood in Talbot's place—Pitt 
ſeems unmoved -a peace -inevitable—Stocks 
riſe—the peers this moment kiſſing hands, &c. 


&c. (this. week may be chriſtened the kifs- 


hands week) for a hundred changes will hap- 
pen in conſequence of-theſe. - Pray preſent my 
compliments to Mrs C. and all friends, and 


believe me, wah the greateſt fidelity, 


5 e ever obliged, 
5 1. STERNE, 


, 


P. S. Is it not range that Lord Talbot 


ſhould have power to remove the Duke of - 


Rad 
Pray when you bare read chis, fend. the 


| news to Mrs Sterne. 


IM * Lord Bute was appointed „ of State on the 
25th of March 1761. 


+ Lord Talbot was appointed Steward of a Bod. 
hold on the ſame day. | 


{ Lord Halifax was anions Lord Lientenan of Irs | 7 | 
ann 1 of . 5 1 5 
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Lord Talbot, te be 
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„Es 


: a July 28, 176. 
DEAR Hmmm, 


SYMPAT HISED "I or with you, on the 
detail you give me of your late agitations 
_ —and would willingly have taken my horſe, 


and trotted to the oracle to have enquired in- 


to the etymology of all your fufferings, had I 
not been aſſured, that all that evacuation of 
bilious matter, with all that abdominel motion 
attending it (both which are equal to a 
* month's purgation and exerciſe) will have left 
you better than it found you Need one go 
to D-—, to be told tha: all kind of mild 
(mark, I am going to talk more fooliſhly than 
your apothecary)s opening, ſaponacious, dirty. 
ſhirt, fud-waſhing liquors are proper for you, 
and conſequently all 15 ptical potations, death 
and deſtruction 3 
your gall-ducs by: chels, the glauber falts 

could not have burt——as'it was, twas like a 
match to the gunpowder, by raifing a freſh 
combuſtion, as all phyſic does at firſt, fo that 
you have been let off—nitre, brimſtone, and 


you had not ſhut up 


charcoal (which! is blackneſs itſelf) all at one 


blaſt——'rwas well the piece did not burſt, 
for 1 think it underwent great. violence, 
1%, 


LETTERS © 
and as it is proof, will, I hope, do much ſer 
vice in this militating world—Panty * is mi- 
taken; I quarrel with no one.——There was 
that coxcomb of —— in the houſe, who loſt 


temper with me, for no reaſon upon earth but 


that I could not fall down and worſhip a bra- 
zen image of learning and eloquence, which 


the ſet up, to the perſecution of all true be- 


lievers———1I fat down upon his altar, and 
whiſtled in the time of his divine ſervice 
and broke down his carved work, and kicked 


his incenſe pot to the D=—, ſo he retreated, 


ed non fine felle in corde ſuo.— I bave wrote a 
clerum; whether I ſhall take my doctor's de- 
grees or no—T am much in doubt, but I trow 
not.—I go on with Triſtram—l have bought 
ſeven hundred books at a purchaſe, dog cheap 
—and many good—and 1 have been a week 
getting them ſet up in my beſt room here— 
why do not you tranſport yours to town? but 
] talk like a fool.— This will juſt catch you at 
your 'Spaw—l wiſh you incolumem apud Londi- 
num —do you go there for good and gll—or 
ill ?I am, dear couſin, e 
5 9 Yours affectionately, 
OY L. STERNE. 
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LETTER XVIII. 
7 THE SAME. 


. [about Auguft, 176 1. 
| DEAR 8 


REJOICE you are in London—reſt you 

there in peace; here 'tis the devil.—You 
was a good prophet.—I wiſh myfelf back a- 
gain, as you told me I ſhould — but not be- 
cauſe a thin, death doing, peſtiferous, north- 
eaſt wind blows in a line directly from Crazy- 
caſtle turret full upon me in this cuckoldly 
retreat (for J value the north. eaſt wind and all 
its powers not a ſtraw) —— but the tranſition 
from rapid motion to Able reſt was too 
violent. I ſhould have walked about the 
ſtreets of York ten days, as a proper medium 
to have paſſed through, before*I entered up- 
on my reſt.” I ftaid but a moment, and I have 
been here but a few, to ſatisfy me I have not 


managed my miſeries like'a wife man—and if 


God, for my conſolation under them, had not 

ured forth the ſpirit of Shandeiſm into me, 
which will not ſuffer me to think two moments 
upon any grave ſubject, I. would, elſe, juſt 
now. lie down and die die 
half an hour's time, I'Il lay a guinea, I ſhall 
be as merry as a monkey - and as miſchievous 
too, and forget it all—ſo that this is but a copy 


— of 


and yet, in 


1. 


of the preſent train running croſs my brain. 
—And ſo you think this curſed tupid—bur 
that, my dear H., depends much upon the 
quota hora of your ſhabby clock : if the point- 
er of it is in any quarter between ten in the 
morning or four in the afternoon I give it 
up—or if the day is obſcured by dark engen- 
dering clouds of either wet or dry weather, I 
am ſtill loſt but who knows but it may be 
five —and the day as fine a day as ever ſhone 
upon the earth ſince the deſtruction of Sodom 
and perad venture your honour may have 
got a good hearty dinner to-day, and eat and 
drank your intellectuals into a placiduliſh and 
a blanduliſh' amalgama——to bear nonſenſe: 
ſo mück en t.. 0 OT BR GL 
Tis as cold and churliſh juft now, as (if 
Bop had not pleaſed it to be fo) it ought to 


have been in bleak December, and therefore 


am glad you are where you are, and where 
(I repeat it again) I wiſh I was alfo——Curſe 
of poverty, and abſence from thoſe we love! 
they are two great evils which embitter all 
things==and yet with the firſt I am not haunt- 


| ed much. As to matrimony, I ſhould be a 


beaſt to rail at it, for my wife is eaſy——but 
the world is not -and had I Raid from her a 
ſecond longer, it would have been à burning 
ſhame —elſe ſhe declares herſelf happier with- 
out me — but not in anger is this declaration 
made — but in pure ſober good ſenſe, built 
on ſound experience he hopes you * 


* * 
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be able to ſtrike a bargain for me before this 
time twelvemonth, to lead a bear round Eu. 
rope: and from this hope from you, I verily 
believe it is, that you are ſo high in her favour 
at preſent——She ſwears you are a fellow of 
wit, though humorous; a funny, jolly ſoul, 
though ſomewhat ſplenetic ; and (bating the 
love of women) as honeſt as. gold how do 
you like the fimile *!——Oh, Lord! now are 
you going to Ranelagh to-night, and I am fit. 
ting, ſorrowful as the prophet was, when the 
voice cried out to him and ſaid, 
thou here, Elijah?“ —'Tis well the ſpirit does 
not make the ſame at Coxwould——for un- 
leſs for the few ſheep left me to take care of, 
in this wilderneſs, I might as well, nay better, 
be at Mecca When we find we can, by a 
ſhifting of places, run away from ourſelves, 
what think you of a jaunt there, before we fi- 
nally pay a viſit to the vale of Fehoſapbat ?— 
As ill a fame as we have, | truſt t ſhall one 
day or other ſee you face to face—ſo tell the 
two colonels,- if they love good company, to 
live righteouſly and ſoberly, as you do, and 


then they will have no doubts or dangers | 


within or without them———Preſent my beſt 
and warmeſt wiſhes to them, and adviſe the 
_ eldeſt to prop up his ſpirits, and get a rich 
dowager before the concluſion of the peace 
why will not the advice ſuit both, par novile 
fratrum? ö 
Io - morrow morning Gf Heaven permit) 1 
begin 


What doſt 


foo 
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begin the fifth volume * of Shandy I care 
not a curſe for the Critics —P11 load my vehicle 
with what goods he ſends me, and they may 
take 'em off my hands, or let them alone 
lam very valorous—and 'tis in proportion as 
we retire from the worid, and ſee it in its true 
dimenſions, that we deſpiſe it no bad rant! 
od above bleſs you! You know I am 
Your affe&ionate Couſin, 
LAURENCE STERNE. 


What few remain of the Demoniacs, greet 


and write me a letter, if JoE are able, as 
fooliſh as this. 


LETTER [XIX: 
10 LADY —. 


Cori, Sept 21. 1865 Fo 


- RETURN to my new habitation, fully de- 
termined to write as hard as can be, and 
thank you molt cordially, my dear lady, for 
your letter of congratulation upon my Lord 


| Fauconberg's having preſented me with the 


curacy of this place——though your congra-. 
tulation comes ſomewhat of the lateſt, as 1 
have been poſſeſſed of it ſome time.—l hop * 
have been of ſome ſervice to his Lordſhip, 
and he has ſufficiently requited me. — Tis ſe- 
venty Hens. a year in my pocket, though 


. Alluding to the firſt edition. bo 
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the chaiſe I purchaſed for my wife. 
has a poney which ſhe delights in. Whilſt 


58 LET T ERS. 


worth a hundred but it obliges me to have 
a curate to officiate at Sutton and Stillington, 
"Tis within a mile of his Lordſhip's ſeat 
and park. Tis a very agreeable ride out in 
Lyd 


they take (theſe diverſions, I am ſcribbling a- 
way at my Triſtram. Theſe two volumes are, 
I think, the beſt, I ſhall write as long as 1 
live "tis, in fact, my hobby-horſe : and fo 


much am I delighted with my uncle Toby's i 


imaginary character, that I am become an en- 
thuſiaſt. 


= 


and my wife knits, and liſtens as I read 
her chapters.—The coronation: of his Majeſty 
(whom God preſerve !) has coſt me the value 
of an ox, which 1s to be roaſted whole in the 
middle of the town, and my pariſhioners 
will, I ſuppoſe, be very merry upon the oc- 


caſion.— You will then be in town——and 


feaſt your eyes with a fight, which 'tis to be 
hoped will not be in either of our powers to 


| ſee again—for in point of age we have about 


” 
. 


— And 


. 
” 


twenty years the ſtart of his Majeſty. 


now, my. dear friend, I muſt finiſh this—and 


with every wiſh for. your happineſs conclude 
myſelf your moſt ſincere | well-wiſther and 

friend, --_ 55 oe, < Aol 
w= % 5 Lo \CTFRUE; © 
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My Lydia helps to copy for me 
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LETTER XX. 
TO DAVID GARRICK, ESQ. 


Paris, Ja. 31. 1763. 4 
MY DEAR FRIEND, - 


T*HINK not, becauſe I have 5 a fort- 
night in this metropolis without writing 


to you, that therefore I have not had you and 


Mrs Garrick a hundred times in my head and 
heart—heart ! yes, yes, ſay you but I muſt 
not waſte paper in badinage this poſt, whatever 
I do the next. Well! here I am, my friend, 
as much improved i in my health, for the time, 

ever your friendſhip could wiſh, or at leaſt 
your faith give credit to———By the by I am 
ſomewhat worſe in my intellectuals, for my 
head is turned round with what [ ſee, and the 
unexpected honours I have met with here. 
Triſtram was almoſt as much known here as 
in London, at leaſt among your men of con- 
dition and learning, and has got me intro- 
duced into ſo many circles ('tis comme a Lon. 
dres), I have juſt now a fortnight's dinners 
and ſuppers upon my hands—My application 
to the Count de Choiſeul goes on ſwimmingly, 
for not only Mr Pelletiere (who, by the by, 
ſends ten thouſand civilities to you and Mrs 
Garrick) has undertaken my affair, but the 
Count de Lambolrghithe Baron d'Holback 
| has 


-- 


— 


6o EAT. 
has offered any ſecurity for the inoffenſiveneſs 
of my behaviour in France tis more, you 


rogue! than you will do—This Baran is one 


of the moſt learned noblemen here, the great 
protector of wits, and the Scavans who are no 
.wits—keeps open houſe three days a week— 
his houſe is now, as yours was to me, my own 
he lives at great expence— Tas an odd 
incident when I was introduced to the Count 
de Biſſie, which ]-was at his defire=——] found 
him reading Triſtram this grandee does 
me great honours, and gives me leave to go 
a private way through his apartments into the 
palais royal, to view the duke of Orlean's col- 
lections, every day I have time —l have been 
at the doctors of Sorbonne I hope in a fort- 
night to break through, or rather =o the de- 
lights of this place, which, in the ſcavoir vivre, 
exceeds all the places, I believe, in this {ec- 
tion of. the globe- 
I am going. when this letter is wrote, with 
Mr Fox and Mr Maccartney to Verfailles— 
the next morning I wait upon Monſ. Titon, 
in company with Mr Maccartney, who is 
known to him, to deliver your commands. [1 
have bought you the pampblet upon theatri- 
cal, or rather tragical declamation——l have 
bought another in verſe, worth reading, and 
you will receive them, with what 1 can pick 
up this week, by a ſervant of Mr Hodges, 
whom he is ſending back to England. - 


I was Jaft night with Mr Fox to ſee Made- 
2 73. | moiſelle 
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es Mmoiſelle Clairon, in Iphigene—lſhe is extreme- 
ou iy great—would to God you had one or two 
ne Mike her—what a luxury, to fee you with one 
eat Mof ſuch powers in the ſame intereſting ſcene ! 
no M-— But 'tis too much— Ah ! -Preville! thou 
— Fart Mercury himſelf— By virtue of taking a 
wn couple of boxes, we have beſpoke, this week, 
dd The Frenchman in London, in which Preville 1s 
int Mito ſend us home to ſupper, all happy—l mean 


nd Mabout fifteen or ſixteen Engliſh of diſtinction, 


des who are now here, and live well with each 
g ooo (c | | 
he I am under great obligationssto Mr Pitt, 


ol- Nwho has behaved in every reſpect to me like a 


en Iman of good breeding, and good nature Ia 
ct- I poſt or two, I will write again Foley is an 
le- honeſt ſoul— I could write fix volumes of what 


has paſſed comically in this great ſcene, ſince 


hereafter. We are all going into mourning; 
nor you, nor Mrs Garrick, would know me, 
if you met me in my remiſe - Bleſs you both! 


n, Pervice to Mrs Denis. Adieu, adieu! 
u l rnd e hog ee e e 
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theſe laſt fourteen days but more of this 
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LETTER XXL |: 
TO LADY Bay”: 


London'®, Feb. I. ad 

OUR  Ladyſhip? s kind enquiries after my 
3 health are indeed kind, and of a piece 
with the reſt of your character. Indeed I am 
very ill, having broke a veſſel in my lungs— 

hard Writing in the ſummer, together with 
preaching, which I have not ſtrength for, is 
ever fatal to me — but I cannot avoid the lat. 
ter yet, and the former is too pleaſurable to 

be given up— ! believe I ſhall try if the ſouth 
of France will not be of ſervice to me——his 
G. of V. has moſt humanely given me the 
permiſſion for a year or two—— ſhall ſer of 
with great hopes of its efficacy, and fhall write 
to my wife and daughter to come and join me 
at Paris, elfe my ftay could not be fo long— 
Le Fevre 's ſtory has beguiled your Lady: 
% thiþ of your tears,” and rhe thought of the 
accuſing ſpirit flying up to heaven's chancer) 


with the oath, you are kind enough to ſay ii 


ſublime 


my friend, Mr Garrick, thinks ſo 


too, and I am moſt vain of his, approbation- 


your Ladyſhip's 9 adds not a little to 
my vanity. 


4 wiſh 


This Letter, though c dated from Landes wagcvident: 
by written at Paris. 


4 
„ 
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I wiſh 1 had time to take a little excurſion 


to Bath, were it only to thank you for all the 


obliging things you ſay in your letter but 
tis impoſſible accept at leaſt my warmeſt 
thanks—If I could tempt my friend Mr H. to 
come to France, I ſhould be truly happy If 


] can be of any ſervice to you at Paris, com- 


mand him who 1 is, and ever will be, 
Tour W 8 faithful. 
{hs STERNE. 


LETTER XXI. 
TO DAVID GARRICK, ESQ, 
he 8 Paris, March 8 11s. f 


DEAR atvice, 


105 will be put into your hands by Dr 
Sbippen, a phyſician, who has been bert 


ſome time with Miſs Poyntz, and is this mo- 
ment ſetting off for your metropolis; ſo I. 


ſnatch the opportunity of writing to you and 
my kind friend Mrs Garrick.—I ſee nothing 


like her here, and yet I have been introduced. 
to one half of their beſt Goddeſſes, and in 4 


month more ſhall be admitted to the ſhrines 
of the other half—but I neither worſhip—or 
fall (much) upon my knees before them; but, 
on the contrary, have converted many unto 


Ane 


2 | away 


For be it known, I Shandy it 
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away fifty times more than I was ever wont, 
talk more nonſenſe than ever you heard me 
talk in your days—and to all ſorts of people, 
Dui le diable eft cet homme la {aid Choiſeul 
r'other day——ce Chevalier Shandy 


| knows it or no, I know not—'Twill ſerve up 
after ſupper, in Southampton-ſtreer, among o. 
ther ſmall diſhes, after the fatigues of Richard 


HI.—O God ! they have nothing here which 
gives the nerves ſo ſmart a blow, as thoſe 


great characters in the hands of Garrick ! but 


forgot I am writing to the man himſelf —— 
The devil take (as he will) theſe tranſports of 
enthuſiaſm ! A-propos !——the whole city of 
Paris is bewitch'd with the comic opera; and 
if it was not for the affair of the Jeſuits, 
which takes up one half of our talk, the co- 
mic opera would have it all—It is a tragical 
nuiſance in all companies as it is, and was it 
not for ſome ſudden ſtarts and daſhes——of 
Shandeiſm, which now and then either break 
the thread, or 3 it ſo, that the devil 


— 


will 


I ſend you over 3 of theſe comic operas 
by the bearer, with the Sallon, a ſatire—The 
French comedy, I ſeldom viſit it—They at 
ſcarce any thing but tragedies—and. the Clal- 
ron is great, and Mademoiſelle Ne, in 
ome 


You'll i 
think me as vain as a devil, was I to tell you 
the reſt of the dialogue—whether the bearer 


dream abundantly 
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ſome places, ſtill greater than her—yer I can- 
not bear preaching— I fancy I got a ſurfeit of 
it in my younger days—Fhere is a tragedy to 


be damn'd to- night Peace be with it, 


and the gentle brain which made it! I have 
ten thouſand things to tell you I cannot write 


Al do a thouſand things which cut no figure 
but in the doing——and as in London, I have 
the honour of having done and (aid a thouſand 
things I never did or dreamed of—and yer I 
If the devil ftood be- 
hind me in the thape of a courier | could not 
write faſter than I do, having five letters more 
to diſpatch by the fame gentlemam; he is go- 
ing into another ſection of the globe, and when 
he has ſeen you, he will depart in peace. 
The Duke of Orleans has ſuffered my por- 
trait to be added to the number of ſome add 
men in his collection; and a gentleman who 
lives with him has taken it moſt .expreſlively 
at full length.— I] purpoſe to obtain an etch- 
ing of it, and to ſend it you—— Your prayer 
for me of roſy health, is heard If I ſtay: here 
for three or four months, I ſhall return more 
than reinſtated. My love to Mrs Garrick. 


am, my dear Garrick, 
- Your moſt humble Servant, 
Ts! I.. STERNE. 
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I. ET TER XXIII. 


ro THE SAME. 


MY DEAR CARRICK, 


SNATCH the occaſion of Mr Wilcox (the 
I late Biſhop of Rocheſter's ſon) leaving this 
Place for England, to write to you, and I in- 
| Cloſe it to Hall, who will put it into yout 
hand, poſſibly behind the ſcenes. I hear no 
news of you, or your empire, I would have ſaid 
kingdom but here every thing is hyperbo- 
lized—and if a woman is but fimply pleaſed 
tis Fe ſuis charme—and if ſhe is charmed, 
tis nothing leſs than that ſhe is ravi-ſh'd—and 
when ravi-ſh'd, (which may happen) there is 
nothing left to her but to fly to the other 
world for a metaphor, and {wear qu'elle etoit 
tout extafiee—which mode of ſpeaking is, by 
the by, here creeping into uſe, and there is 
ſcarce a woman who underſtands the bon ton, 
but is ſeven times in a day in downright ec- 
ſtaſy—that is, the devil's in her—by a ſmall 
miſtake of one word for the other Now, 
% 5 BN 
I have been theſe two days reading a trage- 
dy, given me by a lady of talents to read, and 
conjecture if it would do for you—'Tis from 
. the plan of Diderot, and poſſibly half a tranſla- 
| | 5 5 Lion 


Paris, April 10. 1962, 
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tion of it The Natural Son, or the Triumph 
of Virtue, in five acts It has too much ſenti- 
ment in it (at leaſt for me,) the ſpeeches too 
long, and ſavour too much of preaching— this 
may be a ſecond reaſon it is not to my taſte 
—Tis all love, love, love, throughout, with- 

762, ¶ out much ſeparation in the character; ſo I feat 
it would not do for your ſtage, and perhaps 
the for the very reaſons which recommend it to a 
this French one. — After a vile ſuſpenſion of three 
in. weeks, we are beginning with our comedies 
out and operas again yours | hear never flouriſh- 
ed more here the comic actors were never ſo 
loẽw— the tragedians hold up their heads —in 
all ſenſes. I have known one little man ſupport 
this theatrical world, like a David Atlas, upon 
his ſhoulders, but Preville can't do half as 
much here, though Mademoiſeſte Clairon 
ſands by him, ada ſets her back to his—She 
is very great, however, and highly improved 
hace you ſaw her—ſhe alſo ſupports her dig- 
My at table, and has her public day every 
Thurſday, when ſhe gives 10 eat (as they ſay 
here) to all that are hungry and dry. nk 
You are much talked of here, and much ex- 
pected, as ſoon as the peace will let you 
theſe two laſt days you have happened to en- 
groſs the whole converſation at two great hou- 
les where I was at dinner Tis the greateſt 
problem in nature, in this meridian, that one 
and the ſame man ſhould poſſeſs ſuch tragic 
and comie powers, and in ſuch an equilibrio, 
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as to divide the world for which of the two 
Nature intended him. 

Crebillion has made A convention with me, 
which, if he is not too lazy, will be no bad 
perſflage As ſoon as I get to Toulouſe, he 
haas agreed to write me an expoſtulatory letter 
upon the indecorums of T. Shandy—whictr i 
to be anſwered by recrimination upon the li- 
berties in his own works——theſe are to be 


printed together Crebillion againſt Sterne- 


Sterne againſt Crebillion the copy to be (old, 
and the money equally divided, This is good 
Swiſs policy. 

Il am recovered greatly, 8 if 7 could ſpend 
one whole winter at Toulouſe, I ſhould be 
fortified, in my inner- man, beyond all danger 
of relapſing A fad aſthma my daughter has 
been martyr'd with theſe three winters, but 
moſtly this laſt, makes it, I fear, neceſſary ſhe 
ſhould try the laſt remedy of a warmer and 
ſoſter air; ſo Iam going this week to Verſail- 
les, to wait upon Count Choiſeul, to ſolicit 
paſſports for them—If this ſyſtem takes place, 
© they join me here, and after a month's ſtay, 
we all decamp for the ſouth of France—it not, 
I ſhall ſee you in June next. Mr Fox, and 
Mr Maccartney having left Paris, I live alto- 
gether in French families. — I laugh till I cry, 
and, in the fame tender moments, cry tiil I 
laugh. Shandy it more than ever, and verily 
do 3 that by mere Shandeiſm, ſublima- 
ted by a wn people, I fence 0 

| mor 
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two much againſt infirmities, as I do by ene- 
fit of air and climate. Adieu, dear Garrick ! 
Preſent ten thouſand of my beſt reſpects and 
wiſhes to and for my friend Mrs Garrick- 
Had ſhe been laſt night upon the Tuilleries, 
ſhe would have annihilated. ADORE 1 trench 
e in one ſingle turn. W ffi 
Iam, moſt truly, 
my dear friend,” 
1 STERNE.. 
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LETTER XXIV. _ 


10 MRS STERNE, | Vokk. nl 110 
Ti Paris, May 16. 1762. 
Ny DEAR; 

'T is a thouſand to one that this reaches you 
before you ſet. out—However, I take the 
chance, Tou will receive one wrote laft 
night, the moment you- get to Mr E. and to 
wiſh you joy of your arrival in town To that 
letter which you will find in town, I have no- 
thing to add that I can think on— for I have 
almoſt drain'd my brains dry upon the ſubject. 
— For God's ſake riſe early and gallop away 
in the cool and always ſee that you have 
not forgot your baggage in changing poſt- 
chaiſes You will find good tea upon the: 
road from York to 1 bring a litile 
7 | to 


to carry you from Calais to Paris——Give the 
Cuſtom-houſe officers what I told you——at 
Calais give more, if you have much Scotch 
ſnuff—but as tobacco is good here, you had 
beſt bring a Scotch mill, and make it yourſelf, 
that is, order your valet to manufacture it 
*rwill keep him out of miſchief.— I would 
adviſe you to take three days in coming up, 
for fear of heating yourſelves See that they 
do not give you a bad vehicle, when a better 
is in the yard; but you will look ſharp—Drink 
ſmall] Rheniſh to keep you cool (that is, if 
you like it) Live well, and deny yourſelves 
nothing your hearts wiſh. So Gop in heaven 
proſper and go along with you—Kiſs my Ly- 
dia, and believe me both affectionately, 


| Yours, | 
L. STERNE, 


— 


LETTER XXV. 


o THE SAME» 


15 | Paris, May 31. 176: 

„ DEAR, | 1 
HERE have no mails arrived here till 
dis morning, for three poſts, ſo 1 ex. 
pected with great impatience a letter from you 
and Lydia —and lo! it is arrived. You are 

as buſy. as Throp's wife, and by the time you 


receive 


1 


. 


2 


r rere 2 


oe 


NE, 
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receive this, you will be buſier ſtill I have 
exhauſted all my ideas about your journey 


and what is needful for you to do before and 
during it 


ſo I write only to tell you I am 
well—Mr Colebrooks, the miniſter of Swiſſer- 
land's ſecretary I got this morning to write a 
letter for- you to the governor of the Cuſtom- 
houſe Office, at Calais—it ſhall be ſent you 
next poſt. Lou muſt be cautious about 
Scotch fnuff——-take half a pound in your 
pocket, and make Lyd do the ſame. Tis 
well I bought you a chaiſe—there is no get- 
ting one in Paris now, but at an enormous 
price — for- hey are all ſent to the army, and 
ſuch a one as yours we have not been able to 
match for forty guineas, for a friend of mine 
who is going from hence to Italy the wea- 
ther was never known to let in ſo hot as it has 
done the latter end of this month, ſo he and 
his party are to get into his chaiſes by four in 
the morning, and travel till nine and not 
ſtir out again till fx; but I hope this ſevere 
heat will abate'by the time you come here— 
however, 1 beg of you once more to take ſpe- 
cial care of heating your blood in travelling, 
and come tout doucement when you find the 
heat too much! ſhall look impatiently for 
intelligence from you, and hope to hear all 
goes well; that you conquer all difficulties, 
that you have received your paſſport, my pic- 
ture, &c. Write, and tell me ſomething of 


every thing. I W to ſee youꝰ both, you 
os os 


may 


rr 
mmay be aſſured, my dear wife and child, after 
fo long a ſeparation——and write me a line 
directly, that J may have all the notice you, 
can give me, that_I may | have apartments 
ready and fit for you when you arrive.— For 
my own part I ſhall continue writing to you a 
fortnight longer ——Preſent my reſpects to all 
friends you have bid Mr C. get my viſita- 
tions at P. done for me, &c. &c. If any of. 
fers are made about the incloſure at Raſcal, 
they muſt be incloſed to me nothing that 
is fairly propoſed ſhall ſtand ſtill on my ſcore.. 
Do all tor the beft, as He who guides all 
things will I hope do for us—ſoheaven_ pre- 
ſerve you both—believe ne 
Your affectionate 
a RO L. STERNE. 


Love to my Lydia II have bought her a 
gold watch to preſent to her when ſhe comes. 


LETTER XXVL 


MY DEAR, | Cranks 
I KEEP my promiſe, and write to you again N he 
1 —1 am ſorry the bureau muſt be open'd I ex 
for the deeds——but you will ſee it done Im 
imagine you are convinced of the neceſſity of I to 

| „„ bringing 


Paris, June 7. 1762. ar 
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bringing * edi Ker in your poc- 


ket——if you conſider, Lydia muſt have two 
light negligees- you will want a new gown 
or two——as for painted linens, buy them 
in town, they will be more admired becauſe 
Engliſh than French. Mrs H. writes me word 
that Tam miſtaken about buying ſilk cheaper 
at Toulouſe than Paris, that ſhe adviſes you to 
buy what you want here — where they are 
very beautiful and cheap, as well as blonds, 
gauzes, &c.— Theſe I ſay will all coſt you 
fixty guineas—and you muſt have them —for 
in this country nothing muſt be ſpared for the 
back——and if you dine on an onion, and lie 
in a garret ſeven ſtories high, you muſt not 
betray it in your clothes, according to which 
you are well or ill looked on. When we are 
got to Toulouſe, we muſt begin to turn the 
penny, and we may (if you do not game 


much) live very cheap—lI think that expreſ- 


fon will divert you—and now God knows I 
have not a wiſh but for your health, comfort, 

and ſafe arrival here write to me every other 
poſt, that I may know how you go on- u 
will be in raptures with your chariot. Mr R. 
a gentleman of fortune, who is going to Italy, 
and has ſeen it, has offered me thirty guineas 
for my bargain.—You will wonder all the way 
how I am to find room in it for a third to 
eaſe you of this wonder, tis by what the coach- 
makers here call a cave, which is a ſecond bot- 
tom added to that you ſet your feet upon, 


ZR which : 
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which lets the perſon (who ſits over againſt 
you) down with his knees to your ancles, and 
by which you have all more room—and. what 
1s more, leſs heat—becauſe his head does not 
intercept the fore-glaſs—little or nothing 
Lyd and 1 will enjoy this by turns; ſometimes 
I ſhall take a bidet—(a little poſt horſe) and 
{camper before at other times I ſhall ſit in 
freſco upon the arm- chair without doors, and 
one way or other will do very well. I am un- 
der infinite obligations to Mr Thornhill, for 
accommodating me thus, and fo genteelly, for 
tis like making a preſent of it. Mr T. will 
ſend you an order to receive it at Calais 
and now, my dear girls, have I forgot any 
thing? e hs en 
N Mea ee 
Tours, moſt affectionately, 


= 


L. STEINE. 


A week or ten days will enable you to ſee 
every thing—and fo long you mult ſtay to reſi 
your bones. 1 
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aſſiſt you, and ſtand by 


Lg 


LETTER XXVII. 
TO THE SAME. 


3 Poris, June 14. 1768, 
MY DEAREST, | : Bn ON 
IAVING an: opportunity. of writing by a 
| friend who is ſetting out this morn 

for London, I write again in cafe the two laſt 


letters I have wrote this week to you ſhould be 


detained by contrary winds at Calais—I have 
wrote to Mr E-——, by the ſame hand, to 
thank him for his kindneſs to you in the hand- 
ſomeſt manner I could—and have told him, 
his good heart and his wife's, have made them 
overlook the trouble of having you at his houſe, 
but that if he takes you apartments near him, 
they will have occaſion flill enough left to ſhow 
their friendſhip to us—l have begged him to 
you, as if he was in my 
place, with regard to the ſale of the Shandys 


—and then the copy. right Mark to keep 


theſe things diſtinct in your head but Becket 
I have ever found to be a man of probity, and 
I dare fay you will have very little trouble in 
finiſhing matters with him—and: I would ra- 
ther wiſh you to treat with him than with an- 
other man— but whoever buys the fifth and 
ſixth volumes of Shandys, muſt have the nay- 


ſay 
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ſay of the ſeventh and eighth “.I wiſh, 
when you come here, in caſe the weather iz 
too hot to travel, you could think it pleaſant 
to go to the Spa for four or fix weeks, where we 
ſhould live for half the money we ſhould ſpend 
in Paris—after that, we ſhould take the ſweet. 
eſt ſeaſon of the vintage to go to the ſouth of 
France but we will put our heads together, 
and you ſhall juſt do as you pleaſe in this, and 
in every thing which depends on me- for I am 


a being perfectly contented when others are 


pleaſed— to bear and forbear will ever be my 
maxim —only I fear the heats through a jour. 
ney of five hundred miles for you, and my 
Lydia, more than for myſelf— Do not forget 
the watch chains bring a couple for a gen. 


tleman's watch likewiſe; we fhall lie under 


great obligations to the Abbe M., and muſt 
make him ſuch à ſmall acknowledgment; ac- 
cording to my way of flouriſhing, *twill be a 
preſent worth a kingdom to him—They have 
bad pins, and vile needles here bring for 
' yourſelf, and ſome for '|preſents——as alſo a 
ſtrong bottle-ſkrew, for whatever Scrub we 
may hire as butler, coachman, &c. to uncork 
us our Frontiniac—You will find a letter for 
you at the Lyon D' Argent Send for your 


chaiſe into the court- yard, and ſee all is tight I 


- —Buy a chain, at Calais, ſtrong enough not 
to be cut off, and let your portmanteau be tied 
on the forepart of your chaiſe for fear of a 


1 Alluding to the firſt edition. 


dog's 


dog 
me 
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dog's trick—ſo God bleſs you both, and re- 
member me to my Lydia. 

«A I am yours affectionately, 

1 I. STERNE. 


LETTER XXVIn. 


TO THE SAME. 


LOO 104 Paris, June 17. 1762. 
- MY DEAREST, Y 


TJ) ROBABLY you will receive another let- 


ter with this, by the ſame poſt——if ſo, 
read this the laſt—lt will be the laſt you can 


poſſibly receive at Vork, for 1 hope it will 
catch you juſt as you are upon the wing—If 
that mould happen, I ſuppoſe in courſe you 


have executed the contents of it, in all things 


which relate to pecuniary matters; and when 
theſe are ſettled to your mind, you will have 


got through your: laſt difficulty - every thing 
elſe will be a ſtep of pleaſure; and by the time 


you have got half a dozen ſtages, you will ſet 
vp your pipes, and ſing Te Deum together, 


as you whiſk it along. Deſire Mr - to 


ſend me a proper letter of attorney by you; 
he will receive it back by return of poſt. You 


have done every thing well with regard to our 
Sutton and Stillington affairs, and left things 


in the beſt channel. If I was not ſure you 
muſt have long fince got my picture, garnets, 


&c. 
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we ſhall find ſuch a thing the moſt comfortable 
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_ &c. I would write and ſcold Mr T—— abo- 
- minably—he put them in Becket's hands, to 
be forwarded by the ſtage-coach to you, az 
foon as he got to town.—1 long to hear from 
you, and that all my letters and things are 
come fafe to you, and then you will ſay that! 
have not been a bad lad—for you will find I 
have been writing contmually as I wiſhed you 
to do,—— Bring your ſilver coffee-pot; *twill 
ſerve both to give water, lemonade, and or- 
jead—to ſay nothing of coffee and chocolate, 
which, by the by, is both cheap and good at 
Toulouſe, like other things l had like to have 
forgot a moſt neceſſary thing; there are no 
copper tea kettles to be had in France, and 


utenſil in the houſe Buy a good ſtrong one, 
which will hold two quarts—a diſh of tea will 
be of comfort to us in our journey fouth—I 
have a bronze tea-pot, which we wall carry 
alſo—as china cannot be brought over from ce 
England, we muſt make up. a villainous party- MW 
coloured tea-equipage, to regale ourſelves, and MW © 
our Engliſh friends, whilft we are at Toulouſe. b. 
Il hope you have got your bill from Becker. iſ © 
There is a good-natured kind of a trader 11 
have juſt heard of, at Mr Foley's, who they Ii {4 
think will be coming off from England to Ii © 
France, with borſes, the latter end of June. | * 
He happened to come over with a lady, who Ill * 
is ſiſter to Mr Foley's partner, and I have got I © 
her to write a letter ta him in London, this i 4 


poſt, 


| ARUETTERMA - 
poſt, to beg he will ſeek you out at Mr E—'s, 
and, in caſe a cartel-ſhip does not go off be- 
fore he goes, to take you under his care. He 
was infinitely friendly, in the ſame office, laſt 


year, to the lady who now writes to him, and 
nurſed, her on ſhipboard, and defended her by 


land with great good- will. Do not ſay I for- 


get you, or whatever can be conducive to your 
eaſe of mind, in this journey —I wiſh I was 
with you, to do theſe offices myſelf, and to 
ſtrew roſes on your way - but I ſhall have time 
and occafion to ſhew you I am not wanting 
Now, my dears, once more pluck up your ſpi- 
rit—truſt in Gop in me—and in yourſelves 
With this, was you put to it, you would 
encounter all theſe difficulties ten times told. 
Write inſtantly, and tell me you triumph 
over all fears: tell me Lydia is better, and a 


helpmate to you Lou ſay ſhe grows like 


me—let her ſhew me ſhe does ſo in her con- 
tempt of ſmall dangers, and fighting againſt 
the apprehenſions of them, which is better 
ſtill. As I will not have F.'s ſhare of the 
books, you will inform him ſo- Give my love 
to Mr Fothergill, and to thoſe true friends 
which Envy has ſpared me and for the reſt 
laifez. paſſer— You will find I ſpeak French 
tolerably—but I only with to be underſtood 
You will ſoon ſpeak better: a month's play 
with a French Demoiſelle will make Lyd chat- 
ter like a magpye. Mrs —— underſtood not 
a word of it when ſhe got here, and writes me 


ee word 


_=z To 
word ſhe begins to prate apace you will do 
the ſame in a fortnight Dear Beſs, I have a Hſome 


thouſand wiſhes, but have a hope for every 
one of them—You ſhall chant the ſame yubilate, 
my dears; ſo Gop bleſs you. My duty to 
Lydia, which e my love too. Adieu bim. 
nee me 

| LITE Your affectionate 

| . | | | Le STERNE 


| dfemondiadin.s; — 2 hates tea · Inam 
| keule, Enives, e book, &c. 


Ks Fou will finite at this laſt article ſo adieu 
At Dover, the Croſs Keys; at Calais, the 
= -. . Nene a Fark 4 in grain. Wwas 
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To LADY. 6. 70 


135 Paris, July 9. 11765 
WII I n not 8 your Ladyſhip the trifles 


you bid me purchaſe without a line. I am 1 

very well pleaſed with Paris Indeed I meet Wand 
with ſo many civilities amongſt the people me 
here, that I muſt ſing their praiſes The ver 


French have a great deal of urbanity in their 
compoſition, and to ſtay a little time amongſt 
them will be agreeable.—T fplutter French ſo 
as to o be — I have had a droll 

| _ Adventure 
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adventure here, in which my Latin was of 
ſome ſervice to mel had hired a chaiſe and 
; horſe to go about ſeven miles into the coun- 
ry, but, Shandean-like, did not take notice 
hat the horſe was almoſt dead when I took 
him——Before I got half way, the poor ani- 
mal dropped down dead —ſo I was forced to 
appear before the Police, and began tor+ell 
my ſtory in French, which was, that the poor 
beaſt had to do with a worſe beaſt than himſelf, 
namely his maſter, who had driven him all the a 
day before (Jehu. like,) and that he had neither 
had corn or hay, therefore I was not to pay for 
the horſe— But I might as well have whiſtled, 
as have ſpoke French, and I believe my Latin 


vas equal to my. uncle T oby's Lilabulero- 


being not underſtood becauſe of its purity ; 
but by dint of words I forced my judge to do 


me juſtice— no common thing by the way in 


France, My wife and daughter are arrived 
the latter does nothing but look out of the 
vindow, and complain of the torment of be- 


ing frizzled.—I wiſh ſhe may ever remain a 


child of nature l hate children of art. 
1 hope this will find your Ladyſhip malls, 


and that you will be kind enough to direct to 


me at Toulouſe, which place I ſhall ſet out for 
very ſoon. I am, with truth and . 5 | 


| Your tg aa J Moſt faithful 


Ler- 


L - STERN. - $: 
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TO MR E. | 3 and 


5 Par is, July 12. 176: 
DEAR SIR, | | 

Y wife and daughtei arrived here af 
and ſound on Thurſday, and are in 
high raptures with the fpeed and pleaſantneſ 
of their journey, and particularly of all they 
ſee and meet with here. But in their journey 
from York to Paris nothing has given them a 
more ' ſenſible and laſting pleaſure than the 
marks of kindneſs they received from you and 
Mrs E.— The friendſhip, good-will and po- 
liteneſs, of my two friends, I never doubted 

to me or mine, and 1 return you both all a 
grateful man is capable of, which is merely 
my thanks. I have taken, however, the li. 
berty of fending an Indian taffety, which Mrs 
E. muſt do me the honour to wear for my 
wife's ſake, who would have got it made up, 
but that Mr Stanhope, the Conſul of Algiers, 
who ſets off to-morrow morning for London, 
has been fo kind (I mean his lady) as to take I ba 
charge of it; and we had but juſt time to mn 
procure it: and, bad we miſſed that epportu- iſ * 
nity, as we ſhould have been obliged to have I ® 
left it behind us at Paris, we knew not when 
or how to get it to our friend. I wiſh it had 
| : been 


res. 83 
been better worth a paragraph. If there is 
any thing we can buy or procure for you here 
(intelligence included) you have a right to 
command me — for I am yours, with my wife 
and girl's kind love to you and Mrs E. 

„ r = 


LETT ER aan 

TO J— Ho 8—, ESQ, 

TB ND Toulouſe, Auguſt 12. 1762. 

MY DEAR H. ee 
TD Y the time you have got to the end of this 
long letter, you will perceive that J have 

not been able to anſwer your laſt till now— 
have had the intention of doing it almoſt as 
often as my prayers in my head tis thus 
we uſe our beſt friends — What an infamous 
ftory is that you have told me !— After ſome 
little remarks on it, the reſt of my letter will 
go on, like ſilk. K — is a good-natured 
old eaſy fool, and has been deceived by the 
moſt artful of her ſex, and ſhe muſt have a- 
bundance of impudence and charlatanery, to 
have carried on ſuch a farce. I pity the old 
man for being taken in for ſo much money 
a man of fenſe T ſhould have laughed at- My 
wife ſaw her when in town, and ſhe had net 
the appearance of poverty; but when ſhe 
wants to melt #***'s heart, ſne puts her gold 


Watch 
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watch and diamond rings in her drawer.— 
But he might have been aware of her. I could 
not have been miſtaken in her character—and 
*as odd ſhe ſhould talk of her wealth to one, 
and tell another the reverſe——ſo good night 
to her— About a week or ten days before my 
wife arrived at Paris, I had the ſame accident 
I had at Cambridge, of breaking a veſſel in 
my lungs. It happened in the night, and ! 
bled the bed full; and finding the morning [ 
was likely to bleed to death, I ſent immediately 
for a ſurgeon to bleed me at both arms—this 
ſaved me, and, with lying ſpeechleſs three days, 
I recovered upon my back in bed; the breach 
healed, and, in a week after, I got out—T his, 
with my, weakneſs, and hurrying about, made 
me think it high time to haſte to Toulouſe.— 
We have had four months of ſuch heats, that 
the oldeſt Frenchman. never remembers the 
like——'twas as hot as Nebuchadnezzar s oven, 
and never has relaxed one hour—1n the height 
of this, tas our deſtiny (or rather deſtruc- 
tion) to {er out by Way of Lyons. Montpel- 
lier, Ke. to ſhorten, I trow, dur fufferings— 
Good God but ?tis. over—and here I am in 
my own houſe, quite ſettled by M——'s. aid, 
and good-natured offices, for which 1 owe him 
more than I can expreſs, gr know, bow, ro pay 
at preſent . Tis in the prettieſt, ſituation in 
Touloule, with near. two, acres, of garden 

the houſe too good by half for us—well-fur- 
bed, for which I pay thirly ponds year 


7 
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have got a good cook - my wife a decent 
emme de chambre, and a good looking laquais 
—The Abbe has planned our expences, and 
ſet us in ſuch a train, we cannot eaſily go 
wrong—though, by the by, the d—l is ſc'- 
dom found ſleeping under a hedge. Mr Trot- 
ter dined with me the day before I left Paris 
—[ took care to ſee all executed according to 
your directions but Trotter, I dare ſay, by 
this, has wrote to you I made him happy be- 
yond expreſſion with your Crazy Tales, and 
more ſo with its fronticepiece.—lI am in ſpirits, 
writing a crazy chapter with my face turned 
towards thy turret—'Tis now I wiſh all warmer 
climates, countries, and every thing elſe, at —, 
that ſeparates me from our paternal ſear—ce 
era la ou repoſera ma cendre et ce ſera la ou 
mon couſin viendra repondre les pleurs dues a notre 
aniti.— I am taking aſſes milk three times a 
day, and cows milk as often — l long to ſee 
thy face again once more — Greet the Colonel 
kindly in my name, and thank him cordially 
from me for his many civilities to Madame 
and Mademoiſelle Shandy at Vork, who ſend 
all due acknowledgments. The humour is 
over for France, and Frenchmen—but that is 
not enough for your affect ionate couſin, 


(A year will tire us all out, IT trow) but 
thank heaven the poſt brings me a leiter from 
my Anthony II felicitate you upon what 
eee — „„ Meſſrs 


* 
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Meſſrs the Reviewers allow you—they have to 
much judgment themſelves not to allow you 
what you are actually poſſeſſed of, ** talents, 


* wit, and humour.”—— Well, write on, my 
| dear couſin, and be guided by thy own fancy, 
Oh! how I envy you all at Crazy Caſtle! 
could like to ſpend a month with you— 
and ſhould return back again for the vintage, 
—], honour the man that has given the world 
an idea of our parental ſeat 'tis well done 
I look at it ten times a day with a quando i 
oſpiciam?— Now farewell. remember me to 
my beloved Colonel. greet Panty molt lo. 
vingly on my behalf; and if Mrs C— and 
Mils C—, Et. are at G—, greet them like. 
wiſe with a holy kiſs—So God bleſs you. 


LETTER XXIII. 


TO MR FOLEY, AT PARIS. 
| Toylpulſes Auguſt 14. 1762 
Mx DEAR FOLEY, | 
FTER many turnings (alias digrel- 
ſions) to ſay nothing of downright over. 
throws, flops, and delays, we have arrived 
in three weeks at Toulouſe, and are now ſet- 
tled in our houſes with ſervants, &c. about 
us, and look as compoſed as if we had been 
here ſeven years.—In our journey we, ſuffered 
fo much from the heats, it gives me pain to 
| | remember 
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remember it—I never ſaw a cloud from Paris 
to Niſmes half as broad as a twenty-four ſols 

iece. Good God! we were toaſted, roaſted, 
grill'd, ftew'd and carbonaded, on one ſide or 
other all the way—and being all done enongh 
{ofſez cuits ) in the day, we were eat up at 
night by bugs, and other unſwept out vermin, 
the legal inhabitants (if length of poſſeſſion 


gives right) of every inn we lay at—Can you 
conceive a worſe accident, than that in ſuch. 


x journey, in the hotteſt day and hour of it, 
four miles from either tree or fhrub which 
could caſt a ſhade of the ſize of one of Eve's 
fig leaves—that we ſhould break a hind wheel 


into ten thouſand pieces, and be obliged in 


conſequence to fit five hours on a gravelly 


road, without one drop of water, or poſſibility 


of getting any ?—To mend the matter, my 
two poſtillions were two dough-hearted fools, 
and fell à crying—Nothing was to be done! 
By heaven, quoth T, pulling off my coat and 
warſtcoat, fomething ſhall be done, for I'll 


thraſh you both within an inch of your lives 


and then make you take each of you a horfe 


and ride like two devils to the next poſt 
for a cart to carry my baggage, and a wheel to 


carry ourfelves—— Our luggage weighed ten 
quntals——rwas the fair of Baucaire—all the 
wortd was going, or returning—we were aſk'd 
by every foul who paſs'd by us, if. we were 


going to the fair of — \ 
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quoth I, we have goods enough ! Vous auey 
_ raiſon, mes amis. 

Well! here we are after all, my W friend 
—and moſt deliciouſly placed at the extremity 
of the town, in an excellent houſe well fur. 
niſh'd, and elegant beyond any thing I look'd 
far 755 built in the form of a hotel, with a 
pretty court towards the town—and behind, 

the beſt garden in Toulouſe, laid out in tos 
pentine walks, and fo large, that the company 


in our quarter uſually come to walk there in 


the evenings, for which they have my conſent 
— the more the merrier.”— The houſe con- 
liſts of a good /alle a manger above ſtairs, j Join» 
ing to the very great /alle a campagnie as large 
as the Baron D'Holbach's; three handſome 
bed · chambers with dreſſing rooms to them— 
below ſtairs two very good rooms for myſelf, 
one to ſtudy in, the other to {ee company.— 
1 have moreover cellars round the court, and 
all other offices—Of the ſame landlord I have 
bargained to have the uſe of a country houſe 
Which he has two miles out of town, ſo that 
myſelf and all my family have nothing more 
to do than to take our hats and remove from 
the one to the other—— My landlord 1s more- 
over to keep the gardens in order—and what 
do you think I am to pay for all this? neither 
more or leſs than thirty pounds a year—all 


things are cheap in proportion—ſo we ſhall 


live for very very little I dined yeſterday 
with Mr H-; he is moſt pleaſantly "Febared, 


and 


ane 
ha 
foo 
wil 
me 
evi 
oth 
ha! 
kir 
mi. 


yo 
d'! 
me 
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and they are all well. — As for the books you 
have received for D—, the bookſeller was a 
fool not to ſend the bill along with them—T 
will write to him about 1t.—T wiſh you was with 
me for two months; it would cure you of all 
evils ghoſtly and bodily—but this, like many. 
other wiſhes both for you and myſelf, muſt 
have its completion elſewhere Adieu, my 
kind friend, and believe that I love you as 
much from inclination as reaſon, for 

I am molt truly yours, 


L. STERNE. 


My wife and girl join in compliments to 
you My beſt reſpects to my worthy Baron 
d'Holbach and all that ſociety - Remember 
me to my friend Mr Panchaud. 


I. ET TER XXIII. 


10 1 H- 8 —, ESQ, 


Toulauſe, Oct. 19. 176. 

MY DEAR N, | i "BR 
RECEIVED your letter yeſterday—lſo it 
has been travelling from Crazy Caſtle to 
Toulouſe full eighteen days—lf I had nothing 
to ſtop me, I would engage to ſet out this 
morning, and knock at Crazy Caſtle gates in 
three days leſs time—by which time I ſhould 
EE E 3 „ 


find you and the Colonel, Panty, &c. all alone 
—the ſeaſon I moſt wiſh and like to be with 
you rejoice from my heart, down to my 
reins, that you have ſnatch'd ſo many happy 
and ſunſhiny days out of the hand of the blue 
dJevils—If we live 5 meet and join our forces 
as heretofore, we will give theſe gentry a 
drubbing—and turn them for ever out of their 
uſurped citadel—Some. legions of them have 
been put to flight already by your operations 
this laſt campaign—and I hope to have a hand 
in diſperſing the remainder the firſt time my 
dear coufin ſets up his banners again under the 
ſquare tower—But what art thou meditating 
with axes and hammers ?—** [ know the pride 
and the naughtineſs of thy heart,” and thou 
loveſt the ſweet viſions of architraves, friezes, 
and pediments with their tympanums, and 

thou haſt found out a pretence, @ raiſon de cing 
cent livres fterling to Be laid out in four years, 
&c. &c. (ſo as not ta be felt, which is always 
added by the d—l as a bait) to juſtify thyſelf 
unto thyſelf—lt may be very wife to do this 
but 'tis wiſer to keep one's money in one's 
pocket, whilſt there are wars without and ru- 
mours of wars within. St - adviſes his dil- 
ciples to ſell both coat and waiſtcoat—and go 
rather without ſhirt or ſword, than leave no 
money in their ſcrip to go to Jerufalem with 
Now thoſe quatre ans conſecutifs, my dear 
Anthony, are the moſt precious morſels of thy 
life to come (in this world) and thou wilt do 


well 


affairs entirely to Dame Nature 
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well to enjoy that morſel 8 cares, calcu- 
lations, and curſes, and damns, and debts— 
for as ſure as ſtone is ſtone, and mortar is 
mortar, &c. "twill be one of the many works 
of thy repentance—Bur, after all, if the Fates 
have decreed it, as you and I have ſome time 
ſuppoſed it on account of your generoſity, 
that you are never to be @ monicd man, the 
decree will be fulfilled whether you adorn 
your caſtle, and line it with cedar, and paint 
it within fide and without fide with vermilion, 
or not—et cela etant (having a bottle of Fron- 
tiniac and glaſs at my right hand) I drink, 

dear Anthony, to thy health and happineſs, 
and to the final accomplithments of all thy lu- - 
nary and ſublunary projetts.—For fix weeks 


together, after I wrote my laſt letter to you, my 


proſpects were many ſtories higher, for 1 was - 
all that time, as I thought, journeying on to 
the other world—] fell ill of an epidemic vile 
fever, which killed hundreds about me—The 
phyſicians here are the arranreſt e 
in Europe, or the moſt ignotant of all pre- 
tending fools— I withdrew what was left of 
me out of their hands, and recommended my 
She (dear 
goddeſs) has ſaved me in fifty different pinch- 
ng bouts, and I begin to have a kind of en- 
thuſfiaſm now in her favour, and in my own, 
that one or two more eſcapes will make me 
believe I ſhall leave you all at laſt by tranſla- 
won, ne not by fair death. T am now ſtour 

| E "Ys ; and 
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and fooliſh again as a happy man can wiſh tg 
be and am buſy playing the fool with my 
uncle Toby, whom l have got ſouſed over 
head and ears in love. II have many hint 
and projects for other works; all will go on! 
truſt as | wiſh in this matter.—-When I hay 
reaped the benefit of this winter at Toulouſc 
—] cannot ſee I have any thing more to do 
with it; therefore, after having gone with ny 
wife and girl to Bagnieres, I ſhall return from 
whence I came—Now my wife wants to ſtay 
another year, to ſave money; and this opp. 
fition of wiſhes, though it will not be as ſour 
as lemon, yet *twill not be as ſweet as ſugar. 
candy.—I wiſh T— would lead Sir Charles to 
Toulouſe ; *tis as good as any town in the 
ſouth of France——for my own part, *tis not 
to my taſte—bur I believe, the ground-work 
of my ennui is owing more to the eternal pla- 
titude of the French character little varie. 
ty, no originality in it at all- than to any o- 
ther cauſe, for they are very civil but civility 
itſelf, in that uniform, wearies and bodders 
one to death—lf I do not mind, I ſhall grow 
moſt ſtupid and ſententious—— Miſs Shandy 
is hard at it with muſic, dancing, and French 
ſpeaking, in the laſt of which ſhe does à mer- 
veille, and ſpeaks it with an excellent accent, 
conſidering ſhe practiſes within fight of the 
Pyrenean Mountains.—lf the ſnows will fut- 
fer me, I propoſe to ſpend two or three months 


at Barege, or Bagnieres; but my dear wife 1s 


againſt 
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1 to 2painſt all-ſchemes of additional expences— 
mW which wicked propenſity (though not of deſ- 
ver potic power) yet I cannot ſuffer—though by | 
intz the by laudable enough—But ſhe may talk! — 
on IF ill do my own way, and ſhe will acquieſce, 
ave without a word of debate on the ſubject. Who 
our can ſay ſo much in praiſe of his wife? Few I 
dof trow. M—— is out of town vintaging—So 
my write to me, Monfreur Sterne, gentilhomme An- 
rom MW elois—'cwill find me We are as much out of 
ſtayſ the road of all intelligence here, as at the Cape 
po · ¶ of Good Hope——{o write a long nonſenſical 


ſour ktter like this, now and then, to me- oy 


gar. N which ſay nothing but what may be ſhewn, 
s tO (though I love every paragraph and ſpirited 
theW firoke of your pen, others might not) for you 
not muſt know, a letter no ſooner arrives from 
vork England, but curioſity is upon her knees. to 


pla · N Know the contents Adieu, dear H.—Be- 
Arie Wlieve me EL 15 
Y 0- a Po . 

Hin Your affectionate 

ders L. STERNE. 
row | 


indy We have had bitter cold weather here theſe 
nch feurteen days which has obliged us to ſit 
mer- Nvith whole pagells of wood lighted up to our 
ent, Nnoſes— tis a dear article but every thing elſe 
the being extreme cheap, Madame keeps an ex- 
ſuf. Nellent good houſe, with ſoupe, bouilli roti 
nths 
e is Hear. 


ain b "LET. 


Kc. &c. for two hundred and fifty pounds 


„%/%¾ç  LGHEOVKKS. 


Fel 
Tee | eſte 
LETTER XXXIV. 


TO MR FOLEY, AT PARIS. 


| Toulouſe, November 9. _ 
: MY DEAR FOLEY, ; 


HAVE had this week your letter on my 
table, and hope you will forgive my not 
anſwering it ſooner——and even to-day I can 
but write you ten lines, being engaged at Mrs 
M—'s. 1 would not omit. one polt more ac. 
knowledging the favour In a few poſts, l 
will write you a long one gratis, that is for 
love. — Thank you for having done what I de- 
fired you—and for the future dire& to me un- 
der cover at Monſieur Brouſſe's I receive all 
letters through him more punctual and ſooner 
than when left at the poſt; bouſe- 
"Tl 's family greet you with mine—— 
we are much together, and never forget you 
Het to the Baron and all the 

eircle——nor to your domeſtic circle 
Is am got pretty well, and ſport much with 
my uncle Toby in the volume I am now fa. 
bricating for the laughing part of the world— I an 
for the melancholy pam of it, I have nothing MW ni 
but my prayers—ſo God help them ſhall Hh 
bear from you in a poſt or two at leaſt after N ha 
you receive this In the mean time, dear I 5; 
| | Foley 4 = 
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Foley, adieu, and believe no man wilhes or 


elleems you more s tan your AT - 
1. STERNE. 


U - - 


LETTER XXXV. 


ny — Toulouſe, WIR Dee. 3. 1762. 
10t DEAL FOLEY; IR, bh 


an HAVE for this laſt fortnight every poſt- 


Irs day gone to Meſſrs B and ſons, in ex- 
ic. pectation of the pleaſure of a letter from you, 
» | vim the remittance I deſired you to ſend me 
for Ml here. — When a man has no more than half a 
le- dozen guineas in his pocket—and a thouſand 


In- miles from home—and in a country where he 
all N can as ſoon raiſe the d! as a fix livre piece 
ner 0 go to market with, in caſe he has changed 
his laſt guinea—you will not envy my ſitua- 
God bleſs youre mir me the balance 
o, due upon the receipt of this. We are all 
's, practiſing a play we are to act 
5 here this Chriſtmas holidays—all the Dramatis 
ith I perſonæ are of the Engliſh, of which we have 
a happy ſociety living together like brothers 
Your banker here has juſt ſent 
me word the tea Mr H. wrote for is to be de: 
lvered into my hands—'r1s all one into whoſe. 
hands the treaſure fall—we ſhall pay Brouſſe 
We join in our 


3 uon 


the at H- 


and ſiſters- 


for it the day we get it 
E 6 moſt 
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moſt friendly reſpects; and believe me, dear 
Foley, truly « | : 
Yours, 1 

5 1 L. STERNE. 


LETTER XVI. 
TO THE SAME. 


_—_ Dee. 17. 1762. 
MY DEAR FOLEY, 
HE poſt after I wrote laſt, I received ſh 
yours with the incloſed draught upon 
the receiver, for which I return you all thanks 
I have received this day likewiſe the box 
and tea all ſafe and found—ſo we ſhall all of us 
be 1n our cups this Chriſtmas, and drink with- 
out fear or ſtint. We begin to live extreme- 
ly happy, and are all together every night— 
ne, laughing and finging, and cracking 
jokes. You will ſcarce believe the news I tell 
you—There : are a company of Engliſh ſtrolleis 
arrived here, who are to act comedies all the 
Chriſtmas, and are now buſy making dreſſes, 
and preparing ſome of our beſt comedies—— Ml - 
Your wonder will ceaſe, when I inform you 
theſe ſtrollers are your friends, with the refl 
of our ſociety, to whom I propoſed this ſcheme 
foulagement—and I affure you we do well. 
The next week, with a grand orcheſtra, we 
play the Buſy Bod. —and the Journey to oo 18 
on 


- 


ear 


j 


| HIT: KRG: N 
don the week after; but I have ſome thoughts 
of adapting it to our fituation—and making 
it the Journey to Toulouſe, which, with the 
change of half a dozen ſcenes, may be eafily 


done.—Thus, my dear F. for want of ſome- 


thing better, we have recourſe to ourſelves, 
and ſtrike out the beſt amuſements we can 
from ſuch materials. My kind love and 
friendſhip to all my true friends My ſervice 
to the reſt. H——'s family have juſt left me, 
having been this laſt week with us—they will 
be with me all the holidays In ſummer we 
ſhall vifit them, and ſo balance hoſpitalities. 


Adieu, | 
Yours moſt truly, 
Ii. STERNE, 


LETTER XXXVIL 
: 10 THE SAME. | 


DEAR FOLEY, 


ouch that's a miſtake ! I mean the 
a date of the place, for I write at Mr 
H——'s in the country, and have been there 


with my people all the week“ How does 


« Triſtram do?“ you ſay in yours to him 


Faith but ſo ſo—the worſt of human maladies. 
is poyerty—though that is a ſecond lie—tor 


— { 


poverty 
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. | Toulouſe, March 29. 1763. | 
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fcription by the very return——or TI will ſeng 


g8 EET TERS; 

| poverty of ſpirit is worſe that poverty of | purſe 
by ten thouſand per cent. —L'incloſe you a re. 
medy for the one, a draught of a hundred and 
thirty pounds, for which F infift upon a re. 


you and all your commiffaries to the d 
Ado net hear they have taſted of one fleſhy 
_ banquet all this Lent—You will make an ex- 
cellent grille. P— they can make nothing of 
him but bowillon—1 mean my other two friends 


no ill ſo ſhall ſend them a reprieve as they | 
acted out of neceſſity not choice—My kind 


reſpects to Baron D'Holbach, and all his 
houſehold—Say all that's kind for me to my 
other friends - you know how much, dear 
Foley, I am yours, . 

PET | L. STERNE, 


— 


1 have not five Louis to vapour with in this 
land of coxcombs— My wife's compliments. 
LETTER XXXVIII 

10 THE SAME. 
+ DEAR FOLEY, | 88 | 5 
IT THANE you for your punctuality in ſend- 
ing me the” refcription, and for your box 
by the courier, which came lafe by laſt poſt. 
AAA was not ſurpriſed much with your ac- 


evunt- of Lord ****** being obliged to give 
SL #34 | | 2 | £ way | 
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we vy and for the reſt, all follows in courſe. 
re. II ſuppoſe you will endeavour to fiſh and 
cach ſomething for- yourſelf in theſe troubled. 
waters—at leaſt I wiſh you all a reaſonable 
man can wiſh for himfelf—which is wiſhing e- 
nough for you—all the reſt is in the brain 
Mr Woodhouſe (whom you know) is alſo here 
—he is a moſt amiable worthy man, and I have 
the pleaſure of having him much with me—in 
à hort time he proceeds to Italy. The firſt 
week in June, I decamp like a patriarch with 
my whole houſehold, to pitch our tents for 
three months at the foot of the Pyrenean Hills 
at Bagnieres, where I expect much health and 
much amuſement from the: concourſe of ad- 
venturers from all corners of the earth. Mrs 
M—— ſets out, at the ſame time, for another 
part of the Pyrenean Hills, at Courtray—from _ 
whence to Italy This is the general plan of 
operation here — except that I have ſome 
thoughts of ſpending the winter at Florence, 
and croſſing over with my family to Leghorn 
by water — and in April of returning by way of 
Paris home —but this is a ſketch: only, for in 
all things. I am governed by circumſtances— 
63. fo that what is fit to be done on Monday, may 
be very unwiſe on Saturday On all days of 
d- the week, believe me yours, „„ ˙ If 


5 Tg ey With unfeigned truth, 

IL. = ; - - 2 

c- n 0 ">" I.. STERNE. 
ve P. S. All compliments to my Pariſian friends: 


LET- 
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LETTER XXXIX. 
TO THE SAME. 


25 | e HO 29. 1763. 
UT DEAR FOLEY, 

AST poſt my agent wrote me word he 
would ſend up from York a bill for 
fourſcore guineas, with orders to be paid into 
Mr Selwin's hands for me. This he ſaid he 
would expedite immediately, fo tis poſſible you 
may have had advice of it—and 'tis poſſible 
a ſo the money may not be paid this fortnight; 
therefore, as 1 ſet out for Bagnieres in that 
time, be ſo good as to give me credit for the 
money for a few poſts or ſo, and ſend me ei- 
ther a reſcription for the money, or a draught 
for it at the receipt of which, we ſhall de- 


camp for ten or twelve weeks—You will re. 


.ceive twenty pounds more on my account, 
which ſend alſo——fo much for that—As for 
/pleafure—you. have it all amongſt you at Paris 


eue have nothing here which deſerves the 


name—l ſhall fcarce be tempted to ſojourn an- 
other winter in Toulouſe—for I cannot ſay it 
ſuits my health-as I hoped—'tis too moiſt— 
and I cannot keep clear of agues here —ſo 
that if I ſtay the next winter on this ſide of the 
water — will be either at Nice or Florence 


and I ſhall return to England in April 


Wherever 


Wh 


| an 


er 
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Wherever J am, believe me, dear F oley, that 


I am, - 
Yours faithfully, 


L. STERNE. | 


Madame and Mademoiſelle preſent | their 
beſt compliments Remember me to all I 
regard, particularly Meſſrs Panchaud, and the 
relt of your houſehold. 


LETTER XL. 


To THE SAME, 


* 


| Toulouſe, May 21. 1763. 


I TOOK the ibenry, this weeks ago, to de- 


fire you would be ſo kind as to ſend me 
fourſcore pounds, having received a letter the 
ſame poſt from-my agent, that he would order 
the money to be paid to your correſpondent. 
in London in a fortnight, —lIt is fome diſap- 
pointmeng to me that you have taken no no- 
tice of my letter, eſpecially as I told you we 
waited for the money before we ſet out for 
Bagnieres and ſo little diſtruſt had I that 
ſuch a civility would be refuſed me, that we 
have actually had all our things packed up 
theſe eight days, in hourly expectation of re- 
ceiving a letter. —Perhaps my good friend has 
waited till he heard the money was paid in 


Lo London ! 


— 
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London but you might have truſted to m 
honour——that all the caſh in your iron bot 
(and all the bankers in Europe put together) 
could not have tempted me to ſay the thing 
that is not.— I hope before this you will have 
received an account of the money being pai 
in London——but it would have been taken 
' kindly, if you had wrote me word you would 
tranſmit me the money when you had received 
it, but n&ſooner; for Mr R-— of Montpel. 
lier, though I know him not, yet knows enough 
of me to have given me credit for a fortnight 
for ten times the ſum. 


I am, dear F—, your friend 
and hearty wellwiſher,. 
Or OTE EA 


1 a the family of 25 | = Fall rid 
and aſked them if you was in the land of the 
 living—They ſaid yea—for they had juſt re. 

ceived a letter from you.—After all, I heart. 
ly forgive you for you have done me a fin- 
nal ſervice in mortifying me, and it is this, 
am determined to grow rich upon it. 

Adieu, and God ſend you wealth and hap- 


pineſs All compliments to Before 
April next I am obliged to reviſit. your mEtro- cb 
pus in my Ay to England. 5 er 
i ks ne 

pf 

I ſe 
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LE ETERS. XX. 
4 "Toulouſe, June 9. 1763. 


MY DEAR FOLEY) 


< 


THIS moment received yours conſe- 
L quently the moment I got it, I fat down to 
wſwer it—ſo much for a logical inference. 
Now believe me I had never wrote you ſo 
teſty a letter, had I not both loved and eſteem- 
ed you-—and it was merely in vindication of 
the rights of friend{hipithat I wrote in a way 
2s if I was hurt for neglect me in your heart, 
knew you could not, without cauſe ; which 
my heart told me I never had—or will. ever 
tive you:—— was the belt friends with you 
that ever I was in my life, before my letter 
had got a league, and pleaded the true excuſe 
lor my friend, That he was oppreſſed with 
* a multitude of buſinefs.“ Go on, my dear 
F., and have but that excuſe (ſo much do I 
regard your intereſt,) that I would be content 
to ſuffer a real evil without future murmuring 
but in truth, my: diſappointment was partly 
chimerical at the bottom, having a letter of 
credit for two hundred pounds from a perſon I 
never ſaw, by me- but which, out of a nicety 
of temper, I would not make any ufſe'of——Þ 
ſet out in two days for Bagnieres,. but direct 
. | os to 
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to me to Brouſſe, who will forward all my let. of g 
. F — adieu.— Believe me tho. 


7 Yours affectionately, on 


I. STERNE, MW ng 
| {ery 
LETTER XII. 


' TO THE SAME, | 


i Toulouſe, June 12. 1763. 
| DEAR rol Er, 


UCKILY juſt * I was ſtepping into 
my LY jul for Bagnieres, has a ſtrayed 
11 ra bill found its way to me; fol have 
ſent it to its lawful owner incloſed—My noodle 
of an agent, inſtead of getting Mr Selwin to 
adviſe you he had received the money (which 
would have been enough,) has got a bill tor 
it, and ſent it rambling to the furtbeſt part of 
France after me; and if it had not caught me 
juſt now, it might have followed me into 
Spain, for I ſhall croſs the Pyreneans, and ſpend 
a week in that kingdom; which is enough tor ¶ ce 
a fertile brain to write a volume upon—When M 
L write the hiſtory of my travels - Memoran- li 
dum! I am not to forget how honeſt a man te 
have for a Banker at Paris. But, my dear 0 
friend, when you ſay you dare truſt me for ec 
what little occafions 1 may have, you have as I 
much faith as . more of both 1 a 

; | 0 


et- 
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of good policy.— 
thouſand times—and except ſuch liberty as I 
have lately taken with you—and that too at a 
pinch—l ſay beyond that I will not treſpaſs 
upon your good-nature, or friendlineſs, to 


ſerve me.—GoD bleſs you, dear F—. 
72 I am yours whilſt 
| I. STERNE, 
LETTER XIII. 
10 THE SAME. 1 
; rg 31 Montpellier, Oct. 5. 1763. 
DEAR FOLET, | | 


I AM aſhamed I have not taken an opportu- 


nity of thanking you before now tor your 


friendly act of civility, in ordering Brouffe, 


your correſpondent at Toulouſe, in caſe [ 


ſhould have occaſion, to pay me fifteen hun- 


dred livres—which, as I knew the offer came 
from your heart, I made no difficulty of ac- 


cepting. In my way through Toulouſe to 


Marſeilles, where we have been, but neither 
liking the place nor Aix (particularly the lat- 
ter, it being a parliament town, of which Tou- 
louſe has given me a ſurfeit,) we have return- 


ed here, Where we ſhall reſide the winter 


My wife and daughter purpoſe to ſtay a year 


at leaſt behind me, and when winter is over, 


tO 


| thank you however ten 


ws  -<_ HUNTERS 

to return to Toulouſe, or go to Mentauban, 
where they will ſtay till they return, or I fetch 
them For myſelf, I ſhall ſet out in February 
for England, Rs my heart has been fled 
theſe fix months—bur 1 ſhall ſtay a fortnight 
with my friends at Paris; though I verily be. 
lieve, if it was not for the pleaſure of ſeeing and 
chattering with you, I ſhould paſs on direct 
to Bruffels, and ſo on to Rotterdam, for the 
ſake of ſceing Holland, and embark from 
thence to London But I muſt ſtay a little 


with thoſe Hove, and have ſo many reaſons to of 
regard—You cannot place too much of this 8 
0 your own ſcore. IA have had an offer of g0- We 
ing to Italy a fortnight ago—but 1 muſt Ike I 
my ſubje& as well as the terms, neither of Py 
which were to my mind.— Pray what Engliſh 14 
have you at Paris? where is my young friend h 
Mr F—? We hear of three or four Engliſh 0 
families coming to us here——lIf I can be are 
ſerviceable to any you would ferve, you have Of 
but to write.—Mr H has fent my friend 0 
W — 5 pifture—You | have feen the original, 10 
or ] would have fent it you I believe 1 ſhall 10 
beg leave to get a copy of my own frem yours, v2 
when I come in propria per ſong when, % 
God bleſs you, my dear N and hplien 11 
me ; 
11 Moſt e fully yours, 2 778 : 
. SNR. 60 


2 


NB. 
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LETTER XIV. 
T9 THE SAME, 


eee Jan. 5. 1764. 

Mx DEAR u BRIEND, 

O ſee I cannot. pals over hb fifth of the 

month without thinking of you, and wri- 
ting to you—The laſt is a periodical habit 
the firſt is from my heart, and I do it oftener 
than J remember However, from both mo- 
tives together I maintain I have a right to the 


pleaſure of a ſingle line be it only to tell me 


how-your watch goes—You know how much 
happier it would make me to know that all 


things belonging to you went on well, —You 
are going to have them all to yourſelf (I hear,) 


and that Mr S—— is true to his firſt intention 
of leaving buſineſs 
you to accompliſh yours in a ſhorter time, that 
you may get to your long wiſhed-for retreat of 


tranquillity and ſilence — When you bave got 


to your. fireſide, and into vour arm. chair (and 
by the by, have another to ſpare for a friend,) 
and are ſo much a ſovereign as to ſit in your 
furred cap, if you like it, though I ſhould not 
(for a man's ideas are at leaft the cleaner for 
being dreſſed decently,) why then it will be 
. if I do not Slide in like a ghoſt upon 
| e 


hope this will enable 


108 WATTERS 
you—and in a very unghoſt-like faſhion help 
y >u off with a bottle of your beſt wine. 
January 15:.—It does not happen every day 
that a letter begun in the moſt perfect health, 
ſhould be concluded in the greateſt weakneſs 
—] with the vulgar high and low do not ſay 
it was a judgment upon me for taking all * 
liberty with 35 %.— ge it as it may -I took a 
rde when the firſt part of this was wrote, to- 
wards Perenas—and returned home in a ſhi- 
vering fit, though I ought to have been in a 
fever, for 1 had tired my beaſt; and he was 
as unmoveable as Don Quixote” s wooden 
horſe, and my arm was half diſlocated in 
whipping him—This, quoth I, is inbuman— 
No, fays a peaſant on foot behind me, Vl! 
drive him home—ſo he laid on his poſteriors, 


but *twas needleſs—as his face was turned to- 


wards Montpellier, he began to trot.—But to 
return, this fever has confined me ten days in 
my bed——1 have ſuffered in this ſcuffle with 
Death terribly but unleſs the ſpirit of pro- 
phecy deceive me—T ſhall not die, but live— 
in the mean time, dear F. let us live as mer- 
rily, but as innccently as we can—lIrt has ever 
92235 as good, if not better than a biſhopric to 

e and I deſire no other—Adieu, my dear 
friend, and W me yours, 


L. 8. 


- Plekfe to give the incloſed to Mr 1—, and 
tell him 1 thank him cordially from my heart 
for his great good will, 
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Ip | 

E LETTER XIV. 

- þ | TO THE SAME. 

ay | | Montpellier, Jan, 20. [1964] 
// 

4 EARING by Lord Rochford (who in 
| paſſing through here in his way to Ma- 


na drid has given me a call,) that my worthy 
„as friend Mr Fox was now at Paris—I have in- 


en cloſed a letter to him, which you will preſent 
in in courſe, or direct to him. ſuppoſe you are 


— fall of Engliſh—but in ſhort we are here as if 
pn ſin another world, where, unleſs ſome ſtrayed 
rs, © foul arrives, we know nothing of what is go- 

ing on in yours Lord Gir I ſuppoſe is 
gone from Paris, or I had wrote alſo to him. 
I know you are as buſy as a bee, and have few 
moments to yourſelf—Nevertheleſs beſtow one 
of them upon an old friend, and write me a 
line—and if Mr F— is too idle, and has ought 
to ſay to me, pray write a ſecond line for him 
— We had a letter from Miſs P— this 
week, who it ſeems has decamped for ever 
from Paris All is for the bf which is my 
 Weenveral reflection upon many things in this 
. 8. Mvorld. Well! I ſhall ſhortly come and 
and {bake you by the hand in St Sauveur—if ill 


eart Nou are there. —My wife returns to Toulouſe, 
£ and purpoles oO ſpend the ſummer at Bagnier on - 
ET. 1 £ DE Kc Elson 


4 


That infipidity there is in French characters 


bad me under their hands for above a month 


fatal to you——And why, good, people, were 


= Ms LEST PERS. 


El on the contrary go and viſit my wife, the Wex: 


church in Yorkſhice—We all live the longer, Wat 
at leaſt the happier, for having things our Iſhe 
own way.—This is my conjugal maxim Idle 
own *tis not the beſt of maxims—but I main- Mſha 


tain 'tis not the worſt, Adieu, dear F-—, cri 


ana:beleve. me © ma 
Yours with truth, 1 


L. STERNE. 


LETTER XII. 
V 


1 Montpellier, Feb. 1. 1764. 
J AM preparing, my dear Mrs F., to leave 
1 France, for J am heartily tired of it.— 


has diſguſted your friend Yorick.—l have been 
dangerouſly ill, and cannot think that the 
ſharp air of Montpellier has been of ſervice to 
me—and ſo my phyſicians told me when they 


If you ſtay any longer here, Sir, it will be 


you not kind enough to tell. me this ſooner ?— 
After having diſcharged them, I told Mrs 
Sterne that I ſhould ſet out for England very 
ſoon ; but as ſhe chooſes to remain in France 
for two or three years, I have no object ion 

2 FFII i oy, excep' 


x 4. 
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he M except that I with my girl in England. — The 
r, ſtates of Languedoc are met—'tis a fine raree- 
ur Mihew, with the uſual accompaniments of . fid- 


I Mdles, bears, and puppet-ſhews.——l believe I 
n- Mſhall- ſtep into my poſt-chaiſe .with more ala- 


crity to fly from theſe fights, than a French- 
man would to fly to them——and, except a 


tear at parting with my little flut, I ſhall be 


in high ſpirits; and every ſtep I rake that 


E. brings me nearer England, will, I think, help 
to ſet this poor frame to rights. Now, pray 
yrite to me, directed to Mr F. at Paris, and 
tell me what Iam to bring you over. How do 
[long to greet all my friends! Few do l value 


more than yourſelf. —My wife chooſes to go to 


am truly paſfive—lf this ſhould not find you 
at Bath, I hope it will be forwarded to you, as 


Accept every warm wiſh for your health, 
and believe me ever yours, "Ih lt b 
| . L. STERNE. 
e to . Ba 
they 
onth 
11 be 


Were 


ne with what they call buillons refraichiſſants — 
tis a cock flay'd alive, and boiled with poppy 


 Mrsfrawfiſh in it, and I was gravely told it muſt 
very {Wea male one——a female would do me more 
ranceWurt than good. ogy (obs e 

Aion, „ 4 
cep 


Montauban; rather than ſtay here, in which I 


wich to fulfil your commiſhons—and ſo adieu 


P. S. My. phyſicians. have almoſt poiſoned | 


eds, then. pounded in a mortar, afterwards }. 
r ?—IWals'd through a fieve ——There- is to be one 


Ba..." 
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LETTER xvi. -. 


i 1 


ro Miss STERNE. 


Ts, : Paris, May 15. 1964, 
MY BEAR LYDIA, „ 

VU Y this time I ſuppoſe your mother and 
ſelf are fixed at Montauban, and I there. 

fore direct to your banker, to be delivered to 
you.—l acquieſced in your ſtaying in France— 
likewiſe it was your mother's wiſh—but 1 muſt 
tell you both, that (unleſs your health had 


not been a plea made uſe of) I ſhould have 


wiſhed you both to return with me.—lI have 
_ ſent you the Spectator and fother books, par— 
ticularly Metaſtafio; but I beg my girl to read 
the former, and only make the latter her 
amuſement.—T hope you have not forgot mj 
laſt requeſt, to make no friendſhips with the 
French women — not that I think ill of them 
all, but ſometimes women of the beſt princi- 
| ples are the moſt infinuating——nay I am ſo 
zealous of you, that I ſhould be miſerable, 
were II to ſee you had the leaſt grain of co- 
quetry in your compoſition. Tou have 

enough to do for I have alſo ſent you a 
guitar —and as you have no genius for dray- 
ing (though you never could be made to be- 
lieve it,) pray waſte not your time about it 
Remember to write to me as to a friend—in 
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ſhort, whatever comes into your little head, 
and then it will be natural. If your mother's 
rheumatiſm continues, and ſhe cHooſes to go 
to Bagnieres, — tell her not to be ſtopped for 
want of money, for my purſe ſhall be as open 
as my heart. I have preached at the Ambaſ- 
ſador's chapel—Hezekiah * (an odd ſubject 
your mother will ſay.) There was a concourſe 
of all nations, and religions too.— I ſhall leave 
Paris in a few days— l am lodged in the ſame 
botel with Mr T-—— ; they are good and 
generous ſouls.— Tell your mother that I hope 
ſhe wall write to me, and that when ſhe does 
fo, I may alſo receive a letter from my Lydia. 
Kiſs your mother from me, and believe me 


EZ ts | Your affectionate _ 


I. STERNE. 
RTE Non 
10 MR FoLE NY. 


1 5 Be York, Augult 6. 1764. 
M DEAR FOLEY, | | aj 5 
HERE is a young lady with whom 1 

have ſent a letter to you, who will arrive 
at Paris in her way to Italy—her name is Miſs 


Tutting; a lady known and loved by the 


whole Kingdom lf you can be of any aid to 
* See Vol. vii, Ser. 17. 


her 


114 Lr R 8. 
her in your advice, &c. as to her journey, &e, 
your good nature and politeneſs I am ſure 


need no ſpur from me to doit. I was ſorry 


we were like the two buckets of a well, whilſt 
in London, for we were never able to bo both 
reſident together the month I continued in 
and about the environs. If I get a cough 
this winter which holds me three days, you 


I WP certainly ſee me in Paris the week follow: 


| „for now 1 abandon. every thing in this 

world to health and to my friends for the 
laſt ſermon that I ſhall ever preach was preach- 
ed at Paris — ſo I am altogether an idle man, 
or rather a free one, which is better. I ſent, 
laſt poſt, twenty pounds to Mrs Sterne, which 
makes a hundred pounds remitted fince I got 
here.——You muſt pay yourſelf what I owe 
you out of it—and place the reſt to account, 
Betwixt this and Lady-day next, Mrs 
ne will draw from time to time upon you 
to about the amount of a hundred louis—but 
not more— (I think) I having left her a hun- 
dred in ber pocket. But you {hall always 
have money beforehand of mine and ſhe 
| purpoſes to ſpend no further than five thouſand 
livres in the year but twenty pound, this 
way or that, makes no difference between us, 
Five my kindeſt compliments to Mr P—. 
have a thouſand things to ſay to you, and 


would go half way to Paris to tell them you 


in your ear.— The Meſſrs T-—, H, &c. 
and many more . your friends with whom [ 
am 


fri 


— 
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xc. am now, fend their ſervice Mine to all 
ure friends Vours, dear F. moſt truly, 
ry | I. STERNE. 
11 | 0 . 
ot 3% IITEgng lt; „ 

in 0 LETTER XLIX. 
gu 5 - 1 FF | 
YOU TO J— H=— S$——, ESQ, 
JW» PRE RE | 1 „ 
his | 335 September 4. 1764. 
the NOW, my dear, dear Anthony—l do not 
ch- |} VN think a week or ten days playing the 
an, good fellow (at this very time) at Scarborough 
nt, MW fo abominable a thing but if a man could 


e 

ich get there cleverly, and every ſoul in his houſe 
got in the mind to try what could be done in fur- 
we ! therance thereof, I have no one to conſult in 
int. this affair therefore, as a man may do worſe 
Ars things, the Engliſh of all which is this, that T 
„ou am going to leave a few poor ſheep here in 
but MW the wilderneſs for fourteen days—and from 
an- pride and naughtineſs of heart, to go ſee what 
ays is doing at Scarborough—ſtedfaltly meaning 
ſhe W afterwards to lead a new life, and ſtrengthen 
nd MW my faith. — Now ſome folk ſay there is much 
his W company there — and ſome ſay not—and'T 
us, believe there is neither the one or the other 
—. —but will be both, if the world will have but 
nd W a month's patience or ſo. No, my dear H=-, _ 
ou did not delay ſending your letter directly to 
xc. the poſt. As there are critical times, or ra- 
nIther turns and revolutions in **# humours, I 

am . n | Knew 


— 


” . l 


rr 

knew net what the delay of an hour might 
hazard—1I will anſwer for him, he has ſeventy 
times ſeven forgiven-you—and as often wiſhed 
you at the d—]. After many oſcillations, 
the pendulum will reſt firm as ever.— _. 


I fend all kind compliments to Sir C. B— 


and G—s. I love them from my ſoul If 
G——t is with you, him alſo.—l go on, not 
rapidly, but well enough with my uncle To. 
dy's amours—There is no fitting and cudgel- 
ling one's brains whilſt the ſun ſhines bright 
_ *twill be all over in fix or ſeven weeks, and 
there are diſmal months enow after to endure 
ſuffocation by a brimſtone fire-fide—If you can 
get to Scarborough, do.—-A man who makes 
fix tuns of alum a week, may do any thing 
Lord Granby is to be there—what a temp. 
tation! | | 


Yours affectionately, 
L. STERNE, 


„ 4 
TO THE SAME. = 
| Coxwould, Thurſday [Sept. 3964.) 
MY DEAR COUSIN, 15 5 
AM but this moment returned from Scar- 
borough, where I have been drinking the 
waters ever ſince the races, and have received 


— los ſtrength, had I not debilitated--it 


as faſt as I got it, by playing the good fellow 


with Lord Granby and Co. too much. I re- 


joice you have been encamp'd at Harrowgate, 


from which, by now, I ſuppoſe you are de- 


camp'd——otherwiſe, as idle a beaſt as I have 


been, I would have facrificed a few days to the 
god of laughter with you and your jolly ſet.— 

I have done nothing good that I know of, 
fince I left you, except paying off your, guinea 
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needed no recommendalion mo 
moſt honeſt compliment 10 can pay you, is to 
tay they came from your on good heart, only j 


and a half to K—, in my way through York 
hither -l muſt try now and do beiter G0 
on, and proſper for a month. 


Your affectionate 
L. STBRNE. 


8 " "EET TEKIL 


TO MR FOLEY, AT PARIS. 


MY DEAR FRIEND, 


HAVING juſt had the honour of a we 


from Miſs rin: full of the acknow- 


ledgments of your attention and kind ſervices _ 


to her, I will not believe theſe aroſe from the 
D. of A 's letters, nor mine. Surely he 


-The trueſt and 


Oy” e vou 


| York, September 29- 1764. | 
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you was introduced to the obje&t—for the ref 
followed in courle— However, let me caſt in 
my mite of thanks to the treaſury which be- 
:Jongs to good-natured actions. I have been 
- with Lord G y theſe three weeks at Scar- 
borongh——the pleaſures of which I found 


ſomewhat more exalted than thoſe of Bagnietes 


laſt year. I am now returned to my Philo- 
ſophical Hut to finiſh Triſtram, which I calcu. 
late will be ready for the world about Chrift- 
mas, at which time I decamp from hence, and 
fix my head-quarters at London for the win- 
ter—unleſs my cough puſhes me forwards to 
your tnetropolis—or.that I can perſuade ſome 
gros my Lord to take a trip to you—-P'II try if 
can make him reliſh the joys of the ren 
Opera Comique, &c. 


I had this week a letter from 4 re | 


from Montauban, in which ſhe tells me ſhe 
has occaſion for fifty pounds immediately 
Will you ſend an order to your correſpondent 
at Montauban to pay her ſo much caſh—and 
] will in three weeks: fend as much to Becket 
But as ber purſe is low, for Gop's fake write 
directly Now you muſt do ſomething equal- 
ly eſſential- to rectify a miſtake in the mind 
of, your correſpondent there, who it ſeems 
gave her a hint not long ago, that ſhe was 
i ſeparated, from me for life. — Now as this is 
not true in the firſt place, and may give a dil- 
advantageous, impreſſion of her to thofe ſhe 


1 lives amonglt—" twould be unmerciful to let 


her, 
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Wd 
her, or my daughter, ſuffer by it; o do 
be ſo good as to  undeceive Big on in a year 


or two ſhe propoſes (and indeed I expect it 


with impatience from her) to rejoin me and 


tell them I have all the confidence in the 


world ſhe will not ſpend more than I can af- 
ford, and I only mentioned two hundred gui- 
neas a year—becaule 'twas right to name ſome 
certain ſum, for which I begged you to give 
her credit.—l write to you of all my moſt in- 


timate concerns, as to a brother; D excuſe 
me, dear Foley. God bleſs vou. — Believe n me 


Yours affectionately 5 


L. STERNE- 


Compliant to Mi W D Holbach, 


-KETTER Lil. 
TO THE SAME, 
York, November 11. 70% 


MY DEAR FRIEND, 


"SENT, ten days ago, a bank bill of hirty 
pounds to Mr Becket, and this poſt one of 


fixty - When I get to London, which will be 


in five. weeks, you will receive what ſhall al- 


ways keep you in bank for Mrs Sterne; in the 
mean time I have deſired Becket to fend you | 


F 6 |” fOUr- 


Mademoiſelle N 
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fourſcore pounds; and if my wife, before [ 
get to London, ſhould have occaſion for fifty 
louis, let her not wait a minute, and if I have 
not paid it, a week or a fortnight I know will | 
break na ſquares with a good and worthy 
friend. I will contrive to ſend you theſe 
two new volumes of Triſtram, as ſoon as ever 
I get them from the preſs. You will read 
as odd a tour through France as ever was pro- 
jected or executed by traveller, or travel - wri- 
ters, ſince the world began 'tis a laughing 
good tempered fatire againſt travelling (as 
puppies travel)—Panchaud will enjoy it—T am 
quite civil to your Parifians—et pour cauſe you 
know—'tis likely I may ſee them in ſpring— 
Is it poſſible for you to fer me over a copy of 
my picture any how? If fo, I would write to 
to make as good ja copy 
from it as ſhe poſſibly could - with a view to 
do her ſervice here——and I would remit her 
the price] really believe it would be the pa- 
rent of a dozen portraits to her, if ſhe executes 
it with the ſpirit of the original in your hands 
| for it will be ſeen by many—and as my 
phiz is as remarkable as myſelf, if ſhe pre- 
ſerves the true character of both, it will do her 
honour and ſervice too. Write me a line 
about this, and tell me you are well and happy 
Will you preſent my kind reſpects to the 
worthy Baron——1 ſhall ſend him one of the 
beſt eee of my N on Mr 5510 
nolds's 


nolds's another to Monfeur P— My love to 
Mr — and P-. | 


I am moſt truly yours, 
L. a 


* 
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ro. 


8 
Wir DEAR COUSIN, + 


IS a church militant * with me, full 
of marches and counter- marches and 


treaties about Stillington common, which we 


are going to incloſe—otherwiſe I would have 


obeyed your furmons——and yet I could not 
well have done 1t this week neither, having 


received a letter from C—, who has been very 


ill; and is coming down to ſtay a week or ten 


days with me—— Now I know he 1s ambitious 


of being better acquainted with you; and 
longs from his ſoul for a fight of you in your 


own caſtle.—I cannot do otherwiſe than bring 
him with me——nor can I gallop away and 


leave him an empty houſe to pay a viſit to 


from London, as he comes half expreſs to ſee 


me. I thank you for the care of my northern 
vintage—l fear after all I muſt give it a fermen- 
tation on the other fide of the Alps, which is 


better than being on the lees with it but 


Nov. 1 3. 1764. 


— 
4 2 


nous verrons—.—yet I fear, as it has got ſuch! 


bold 
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hold of my brain, and comes upon it like an 

armed man at nights——1 muſt give way for 
quietneſs ſake, or be hag ridden with the 
conceit of it all my life long I have been 
Miſs-ridden this laſt week by a couple of 
romping girls (bien miſes et comme il faut) 
who might as well have been in the houle 
with me (though perhaps not, my retreat here 
is too quiet for them) but they have taken up 
all my time, and have given my judgment and 
fancy more airings than they wanted. — Theſe 


things accord not well with ſermon making 


but *ris my vile errantry, as Sancho ſays, and 
that is all that can be made of it.—I truſt all 
goes ſwimmingly on with your alum; that the 
works amuſe you, and call you twice out (at 


- leaſt) a day. 


have no cavalry except a ſhe aſs. } Give all 


friendly reſpects to Mrs C. and to Col. H—s,, 


and the garrifon, both of Guiſbro and Skel- 
ton. I am, dear Anthony, 


AﬀeCtionately yours ; 
| 1. sTERNB. 


I ſhall ſee them I truſt in ten. 
days, or thereabouts—lIf it was any way pol- / 
fible, I would ſet out this moment, though I 


— —— ů — Kd RS , ˖ c r, 
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LET T ER RT. 
TO MR FOLEY, AT PARIS, 


| | Yak Nee 16; 2196 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 


HREE poſts before I had the favour of 

yours (which is come to «hand this mo- 
mage) had wrote to ſer Mrs Sterne right in 
her miſtake, that you had any money of mine 
in your hands—being very fenſible that the 
hundred pounds I had ſent you, through Bec- 
ket's hands, was but about what would balance 


with you—The reaſon of her error was owing 


to my writin her word, I would ſend you a _ 
bill in a 22 or two for fifty pounds which, 


my finances falling ſhort fot then, I * 


—ſo that I had paid nothing to any one - but 


was, however, come to York this day, and 1 
have ſent you a draught for a hundred pounds 


In honeſt truth, a fortnight ago I had not 
the caſlh—but I am as honeſt as the king (as 


Sancho Panca ſays) only not fo rich. 


Therefore if Mrs Sterne ſhould want thirty 
louis more, let her have them and ] will 
balance all (which will not be much) with 
honour at Chriſtmas, when I ſhall be in Lon- 


don, having now juſt finiſhed my two volumes 
have ſome thoughts of go- | 


of Triſtram. 
ing to Italy this year - at leaſt I ſhall not defer | 
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it above another. I have been with Lord 
Granby, and with Lord Shelburne, but am 
now fat down till December in my ſweet re- 
tirement,—1 wiſh you was ſat down as hap. 
pily, and as free of all worldly cares In a 
few years, my dear. F., 1 hope to ſee you a 
real country gentleman, though not altogether 
exiled from your friends in Eondon——there 
'T ſhall ſpend every winter of my life, in the 
ſame lap of cogtentment, where I enjoy myſelf 
now and wherever I go——we muſt bring 
three parts in four of the treat along with us 
In ſhort, we muſt be happy within—and 
then few things without us make much differ- 
ence—This is my Shandean philoſophy.— 
You will read a comic account of my journey 
from Calais, through Paris, to the Garonne, 


in theſe volumes—my friends tell me they are 


done with ſpirit—it muſt ſpeak for itfelf—— 
Give my kind reſpects to Mr Selwin and my 
friend Panchaud When you fee Baron 
D*Holbach, preſent him my N and be- 
| lieve me, , 


- MT Ly Sw cordially, 
13 L. STERNE. 


* 5 5 
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LETTER LV, 


o DAVID GARRICK, ESQ, 

PPE London, March 16. 2769+ 

PEAR "GARRICK, „„ 3 Now pep th 
] THREATENED you with a letter in one 
I wrote a few weeks ago to Foley, but (to 


my ſhame be it ſpoken) I lead ſuch a life of 


diffipation, I have never had a moment to my- 

ſelf.which has not been broke in upon, by one- 
engagement or impertinence or another—and 
as plots thicken towards the latter end of a 

piece, I find, unleſs I take pen and ink juſt 
now, I ſhall not be able to do it, till either I 
am got into the country, or you to the city. 
You are teazed and tormented too much' by - 
your correſpondents, to return to us, and with 
accounts how much. your friends, and how 


much your Theatre wants you—ſo that I will 


not magnify either our loſs or yours——but 
hope cordially to fee you ſoon. —Since I wrote 
laſt, I have frequently ſept into your houſe— 
that is, as frequently as I could take the whole 
party, where I dined, along with me— This 
was but juſtice to you, as I walked in as a wit 
but with regard to myſelf, I balanced the 
account thus—I am ſometimes in my friend 


s houſe, but he is always in Triſtram 


Shandy's—where my friends ſay he will con- 
. eh tinue 


— 
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tinue (and I hope the prophecy true for my 
own immortality) even when he himfelf is no 
more. | Fw is 4 

I have had a lucrative winter's campaign 
here—Shandy ſells well —I am taxing the 
public with two more volumes® of Sermons, 
which will more than double the gains of 
Shandy—lIt goes into the world with a pran- 
cing liſt de toute Ja nobleſſe—which will bring 
me in three hundred pounds, excluſive of the 


ie of the copy ſo that with all the con- 


tempt of money which ma facon de penſer has 


ever impreſſed on me, I ſhall be rich in ſpite 


of myſelf: but I ſcorn, you muſt know, in 
the high on I take at preſent, to pocket all this 
traſh—I ſer out to lay a portion of it out in 

the ſervice of the world, ina tour round Italy, 


| where 1 ſhall ſpring game, or the deuce is in 


the dice.—In the beginning of September I 
quit England, that I may avail myſelf of the 
time of vintage, when all nature is joyous, 
and ſo ſaunter philoſophically for a year or ſo, 
on the other ſide the Alps.—lI hope your pil- 
Ones have brought Mrs Garrick and your- 
ſelf back a la fleur de jeuneſſe—May you both 
long feel the ſweets of it, and your friends 
.. with-you.—Do, dear friend, make my kindeſt 
wiſhes and compliments acceptable to the belt 
and wiſeſt of the daughters of Eve——You 
ſhall ever believe, and ever find me affection- 


„„ 


. I.. STERNE. 
„„ „ : 7 LET- 
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LETTER LVI 
0 THE SAME, 


Bath, April 6. 1765. 

SCALP you! my dear Garrick ! my 
dear friend ! foul befal the man who hurts 

a 1 * of your head! and fo full was I of 
that very ſentiment, that my letter had not 
been put into the poſt- office ten minutes, be- 
"atk my heart {mote me; and I ſent to recal 
but failed——You are ſadly to blame, 
Sandy! for this, quoth J, leaning with my 


head on my hand, as 1 recriminated upon my 


falſe- delicacy in the affair—Garrick's nerves 
(if he has any left) are as fine and delicately 

ſpun as thy own his ſentiments as honeſt 
and friendly——thou knoweſt, Shandy, that 
he loves ee wilt thou hazard him a 


moment” 's pain? Pu oppy'! fool, coxcomb, Jack- 5 


aſs, &c. &c.—and ſo 1 balabesd the account 
to your fayour, before 1 received it. drawn up 
in your way——l ſay your way——for it is not 
ſtared ſo much to your honour and credit, as 

I had paſſed the account before—for it was a 
moſt lamented truth, that I never received 
one of the letters your friendſhip meant me, 
except whilſt in Paris—Oh!- how I congratu- 
late you for the anxiety the world has, and 


continues to be under; for your return. Re- 


turn 


4 * 
/ . ” 
1 - 
5 — 
8 * 
* * 5 « ; 

* ” 

* 

1 — 
: 
1 
— 
% 


, ILTTERLLES, 
turn, return to the few who love you, and the 
thoufands who admire you.——The moment 
you ſet your foot upon your ſtage——mark ! 
I tell it you—by ſome magic irreſiſted power, 
every fibre about your heart will vibrate afreſh, 


and as ſtrong and feelingly as ev er—Nature, 


with glory at her back, will light up the torch 
within yeu and there i is enough of it left, 
to heat and enlighten the world theſe many, 
many, many years. 

Heaven be praiſed! a utter it from my 
ſoul) that your lady and my Minerva, is in a 


condition to walk to Windſor Full raptu- 


rouſly will I lead the graceful pilgrim to the 
temple, where I will ſacrifice with the pureſt 
incenſe to her——but you may worſhip with 
me, or not— twill make no difference either 
in the truth or warmth of my devotion 
Rill (after all I have ſeen) I ſtill maintain her 
peerleſs, | 
Powel ! good om give me ome one 


155 with leſs ſmoke and more fire. There are 


who, like the Phariſees, ſtill think they ſhall 
be heard for much ſpeaking 


away, my dear Garrick, _ teach us agother 
leſſon. 


5 Adieu !—T love you dearly—and your lady 
5 better not hobbihorſically but moſt ſen- 


timentally and affectionately—for. I am yours 
(that is, if you never ſay another word about 
—). with all the ſentiments of love and friend 
Tip you deſerve from me, 


Come come 


OO 0 a 33 J ²˙ ol lt ts urs > 222 2228 2 — 3 
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| LETTER Ln. 
Y T6 MEE n a, 
: F Bath, April 15. 1765. 
„ DEAR FOLEY,.  . _ q 
Y wife tells me ſhe has drawn for one = 
hundred pounds, and 'tis fit that you 9 
7 ſhould be paid it that minute—the money is I 
1 now in Becket's hands ſend me, my dear 
Foley, my account, that I may diſcharge the I 
: balance to this time, and know what to leave | 
- in your hands—l have made a good campaign 4 
1 of it this year in the field of the literati my 
r two volumes of Triſtram, and two of ſermons, | | 
. which I ſhall print very ſoon, will bring me a 
r conſiderable ſum.— Almoſt all the nobility i 
in England honour me with their names, and | 
> *tis thought it will- be the largeſt and moſt 4 
> ſplendid lift which ever pranced before a | 1 
| W book, fince ſubſcriptions came into faſhion.— | | 
p Pray preſent my moſt ſincere compliments to | 
r Lady H—, whoſe name I hope to inſert with | 
many others.-As ſo many men of genius fa- 1 
7 vour me with their names alfo, I will quarrel F 
- BB with Mr Hume, and call him Deiſt, and what 5 
J not, unleſs I have his name too.—My love to $ 
t Lord W——, Your name, Foley, I have put 1 
in as a free - will- offering of my labours-yourt 
6 liſt of ſubſcribers you will ſend tis but a 
. r e crown N 
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erown for ſixteen ſermons Dog cheap ! but 
Jam in queſt of honour, not money.,—Adieu, 
-adieu,—believe me, dear Foley, 

| 1 5 Yours truly, 

„ I. sTERRE. 


4 : 8 4+ 


TO MR W. 


| 8 May 23, go 

%s þ chis moment I am fitting in my ſum- 
mer houſe with my head and heart full, 
not 91 my Uncle Toby's amours with the wi- 
dow. Wadman, but my ſermons——and your 


letter has drawn me out of a . mood 


the ſpirit of it plegſeth me hut in this ſoli- 

tude, what can I tell or write to you but about 

myſelf——I am glad that you are in love 

rwill cure you at leaſt of 

bas à bad effect on both man and woman 
1 myſelf muſt ever have ſome Dulcinea in 
head—it barmoniſes the ſoul—and in thoſe 


caſes I firſt endeavour to make the lady be- 


lieve ſo, or rather 1 begin firſt to make my- 
ſelf believe that I am in love but I carry 
on my affairs quite in the French way, ſenti- 
mentally——* Pameur” (ſay they) g rien 
<* ſans Gene ben, notwithſtanding they 
make ſuch a pother about the word, they have 
no preciſe idea annex'd to 1— And ſo * 
. FL. or 


l | 
— 


$4 


the ſpleen, which 
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Gi that ſame ſubject called Love.- 
tell you how I have juſt treated a French gen- 
tleman of fortune in France, who took a li- 


king to my daughter, — Without any cere - 


mony (having got my direction from my wife's 
banker) he wrote me word that he was in love 


with my daughter, and deſired to know what 


fortune I would give her at preſent, and how 
by the by, I think chere 


much at my death— 
was very little ſentimeni on his ſide My an- 
ſwer was, Sir, I ſhall give her ten thouſand 


| pounds the day of marriage—my calculation 
ſhe is not eighteen, you are 


there goes five thouſand pounds 
then, Sir, you at leaſt think her not ugly 


is as follows- 
ſixty· two 


ſne has many accompliſhments, ſpeaks Italian, 
French, plays upon the guitar, and as 1 fear 


you play upon no inſtrument whatever, I think 


you will be happy to take her at my terms, for 


here finiſhes the account of the ten thouſand 


pounds“ —I do not fuppoſe but he will take 
this as I mean, that is—a flat refuſal.—I have 
had a parſonage houſe burnt down by the 


careleſsneſs of my curate's wife—as ſoon as I 
can I muſt rebuild it, I trow—bur I lack the 
means at preſent yet I am never happier than 
when I have not a ſhilling in my pocket—for 


when I have I can never call it my own. 


Adieu, my dear friend—may - you enjoy A bet=- 


ter health than me, though not better ſpirits, 
for that i is impoſſible. Yours ſincerely, 


L. STERNE. 


My e to the Col. 


LET- 


I muſt 
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LETTER LIX. 
| TO MR FOLEY, AT PARIS. 


Mr DEAN SIR, | 


6 I WROTE ſome time in Spring, to beg you 


would favour me with my account. | be- 
heve you was fet out from Paris, and that Mr 
Garrick brought the, letter with him—which 
poſſibly he gave you. In the hurry of your 
buſineſs you might forget the contents of it; 
and in the hurry of mine in town (though 1 
called once) I could not get to ſee you. I de- 


camp for Italy in September, and ſhall ſee 


your face at Paris, you may be ſure——but I 
mall ſee it with more pleaſure when I am out 
of debt—which is your own fault, for - Becket 
has had money left in his hands for that pur- 
poſe.—-Do ſend Mrs Sterne her two. laſt vo- 
lumes of Triſtram ; they arrived with yours in 
Spring, and ſhe complains ſhe has not got 

them My beſt ſervices to Mr Panchaud.— 
I am buſy compoſing two volumes of ſermons 
| —they will be printed in September, though! 
fear not time enough to bring them with me. 
Your name 1s amongſt the lift of a few of my 
honorary ſubſcribers—who ſubſcribe for love. 
Ef you ſee Baron D'Holbach, and Diderot, 
1 : : 8 ry 


5 York, July 13. 1765. 


preſent 


LETTERS „ 
preſent my reſpe&s to them lf the Baron 


wants any Engliſh books, he will let me know, | 
and 1 will un them with me Adieu. a 
"Fe am truly yours, [ 
. TERRE. ; 
5 W- (LETTER IX. 5 
ou e ro Tur SAME. f 
e- 94 e | 
Hr V | London, oecd 7 1765. 
ch DEAR SIR, er 
ur T is a erb thiog: to be in Paris withoif. 
t; 2 perriwig on a man's head! In. ſeven days 
Icom the date of this, I ſhould be in that caſ -þ 
is unleſs you tell your neighbour Madame Re- 
ee 


quiere to get her bon mari de me faire une peru- 
que a bourſe, au mieux—ce/t- a-dire—une la plus 
re Mat Caps OT ps ron fg 

la plus = 


1 — Mat qu "importe ? I honneur. Titre . 
and critique et bien di FI ile encore dans les „ 
in Aires de peruq ugs——and in one word, that 55 1 
ot gets it done in five days after notice - = 
— KW ibeg pardon for this liberty, my dear friend; | i 
05 and for the trouble of forwarding this by the 1 
11 rery next poſt.—If my friend Mr F. is in Pa- 1 
de. W's, my kind love, to him, and TER to all | 
ny aber in ſad halte i {pt 1 
ve. W ONES #37) 15 "Yours truly, ; | v1 ö ö a 4 
ot, 3 . e 31052 12 . SER; bad 1 | TH of | 
e 5 . wer 
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I have paid into Mr Becket's hands fix hun- 
dred pounds, which you may draw upon at 
ſight, according as either Mrs Sterne or my. 


ſelf make it expedient, = 


LETTER IXI. 


TO MR PANCHAUD, AT PARIS, 


DEAR. SIR, 


Y 1 FORGOT to deſire you to forward whit: 
1 ever letters came to your hand to your 
banker at Rome, to wait for me againſt I get 
there, as it id uncertain how long I may ſtay at 
Turin, &c. &c. at preſent | am beld priſoner 
in this town by the ſudden ſwelling of two 
pitiful rivulets, from the ſnows melting on the 
Alps—ſo that we cannot either advance to 
© them, or retire back again to Lyons for hoy 
long the gentlemen who are my fellow travel 
lers, and myſelf, ſhall languiſh in this ſtate of 
vexatious captivity, heaven and earth ſurely 
Know, for it rains as if they were coming to- 
gether to ſettle the matter. —I had an agrec- 
oy able journey to Lyons, and a jeyous time 
there; dining and ſupping every day at the 
commandant's— Lord F. W. I left there, and 
about a dozen Engliſn If you ſee Lord Ol- 
ſory, Lord William Gordon, and my friend 
Me Crawford, remember me to them 


1 1 R I, £ a 
s £ £ | 


Beau Point Voiſin, November 7. 1765. 


__Wik. 


/ 7 N 


CY 


ff 
Wilkes is at Paris yet, I ſend him all kind 


. 


Y thanks to my good friend Miſs 
believe me, dear Sir 5 with all truth 5 yours, 


% 
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2 Turin, November 15, 1965, 
„%% . OI BER) IS CORR 


ſafe and found——though eight days in 
pa ng the mountains of Savoy.—I am ſtopped 
twixt here and Milan being laid under water. 


have found my way into a dozen houſes al- 
Rady—— To-morrow I am to be preſented to 
the King, and when that ceremony is over, 


who meets with much reſpect, and Mr Ogilby. 
We are all together, and fhall depart in peace 


ward che incloſed——— 
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wines preſent my 5 as well as 
; and 


\ | : L. STE RNE. ; 


. FTER many difficyltics I haye got here 


by continual rains but I am very happy, and 


[ hall have my hands full of engagements 
No Engliſh here but Sir James Macdonald, 


together—My kind ſervices to all—pray for- 
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1 n 5 . 
i 0 ThE SAME.” BER 4 
. » rann, November 28, 1765 
| DEAR SIR, „ _ 


AM juft leaving this Fele nn Sir James 
Macdonald for Milan, &c.—We have 
ſpent a joyous fortnight here, and met with 
all kinds of honours-and with regret do we 
both bid adieu—But health on my, fide—and 
7 575 ſenſe on his——ſay ” tis better to be at 
ome—you ſay at Paris but you put yariety 
out of the queſtion.— I entreat you to forward 
the incloſed to Mrs Sterne ly compliments 
to all friends, more particularly to thoſe I moſt 
| value nk includes Mr F. it heis in Paris.) 


Ja am yours moſt e 
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” Flores a 18 1765. 
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fan SIR, A 


HAVE been Wöbth paſſing Is. Mains of 
| - Lombardy—topping in my way at Milan, 
; Para, Placenza, and * Weather 


- x 


| LETTERS . 
25 enn as a kindly April in England, and 


have been three days in croſſing a part of the 

Appennines covered with thick ſnow Sad 

tranſition! I ſtay here three days to dine 

with our Pleni po, Lords T. d and Cr, 
5. and in five days ſhall tread: the Vatican, and 

be e to all the Saints in the Pantheon. 
—[ ita 


= es, woe then decamp for Naples.—Pray ſend 


dhe incloſed to my Aiken and Becker's J letter to 
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all means I wiſh you both. to fly 
becauſe I remember it is ſituated. between two 
rivers, la Loire, and le Cher—which muſt oc- 


6j. <afion fogs, and damp unwholſome weather 


therefore for the ſame reaſon go not to Bour- 
* ges en Breſſe— tis as vile a place for agues.— 
an, I find myſelf infinitely better than I was—and 


her oy to have added at leaſt ten years to my 
2 my Yor this] 8 to Italy — the climate is 
3 | my e * 


ut fourteen days to pay theſe civili- 


Naples rann; „ 1766. 


Vous letter, my „Lydis, bas mae me 

both laugh and cry. Sorry am I that 

you are both ſo afflicted with the a Foz and by 
r 


om Tours, 


=: LETTERS. 


heavenly, and I find new EO of health 
in-me, which I have been long a ftranger to 
but truſt me, my Lydia, I will find you out, 
wherever you are, in May. Therefore I bes 
mou to direct to me at Belloni's at Rome, that 
may have ſome idea where yo will be ia 
he account you give me of Mrs C- 
truly amiable, I ſhall ever honour her—Mr c, 
is a diverting companion what he ſaid of 
your little French admirer was truly drolſ— 
The Marquis de is an impoſtor, and net 
worthy of your acquaintance——he only pre. 
tended to know me, to get introdueed to your 
mother I defire you will get your mother to 
write to Mr C. that I may diſcharge every 
debt, and then, my Lydia, if I live, the pro- 
duce of my pen ſhall be yours If fate referves 
me not that—the humane and good, part for 
_ - thy father's fake, part for thy own, will never 
| abandon thee !—If-your mother's. health will 
permit her to return with me to England, 
Four ſummers I will render as agreeable as | 
can at Cox would your winters at Tork you 
know my publications call me to London—If 
Mr and Mrs C— are ſtill at Tours, thank them 
from me for their cordiality to my wife and 


daughter. I have purchafed you ſome little 
trifles, which I ſhall give uu when we 1 | 


* 2 ow. anos from 
g "Your fond fcher, 5 
„ Ts STERNE, 


LET. 
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"IS an age fince F have heard from you 
but as I read the London Chronicle, 
and find no tidings of your death, or that you 
are even at the point of it, E take it, as T with 

it, that you have got over thus much of the 

winter, free from the damps, both. of climate 
and ſpirits; and here | am; as happy as a king, 


after all, growing fat, ſleek, and well liking— _ 
not e in ſtatute, but in breadth. 
It 


We have a jolly earnival of i. nothing but 


operas—punchinellos — feſtinoes and maſque- 


rades—We (that is, Bou autres) are all dreſ- 


Francavivalla, which is to be ſuperb. The 


Engliſh dine with her (exclufive;) and ſo ) 


much for fmall chat except that I faw a 
little comedy acted laſt week with more ex. 


preſſion and fpirir, and true charact er, than E . : a 
ſhall ſee one haſtily again. I ftay here till 


whete I occupy myſelf a month—— My plan 


was to have gone from thence for a fortnight // _ 


to Florence—and then by Leghorn to Mar- 


feilles: directly home but am diverted from/ 


o OO 


1 F4 


fing out for one this night at the Princess 


140 „ LETTERS. 


this by the repeated propoſals of aecompany- 
ing a gentleman, who is returning by Venice, 
Vienna, Saxony, Berlin, and ſo oo the Spaw, 

and thence through Holland 80 England 
tis with Mr. E. I have known him theſe three 
years, and have been with him ever ſince [ 


reach'd Reme; and as I know him to be a 


good- hearted young entleman, I have no 
doubt of making it a wer both his views and 
Mmine—at leaſt I am perſuaded we ſhall return 
home together, as we fat out, with friendſhip 
and good-will —Write your next letter to me 
.at Rome, and. do me the following favour if 
it lies in your way, which 1 think it does 
to get me a letter of recommendation to our 
Ambaſſador (Lord Stormont at Vienna.) 1 
have not the honour to be non to his Lord- 
ſhip, but Lords P>— or H—; or twenty 
vou better know, would write a certificate for 
me, importing,.that I am not fallen out of the 
clouds. If this. will coſt my couſin little trou- 
ble, do incloſe it in your next letter to me at 
Belloni.— 
month, and I fear Have had a moſt ſharp win- 
ter, if one may judge of it from the ſeverity of 
the weather here, and all over Italy, which ex- 
ceeded any thing known, till within - theſe 
three weeks that the ſun has been as hot as we 


could bear it. Give my kind. ſeryices.to my 


| Fre ral to the houſehold of faith— 
y dear Garland—to Gilbert to the worthy 


Coloncl— 


Co 47 


Uahourer 


You. have left Skelton. I. trow a 


to Cardinal MO to my fellow 


ne; 


, OO, ot = 


\ 
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labourer Pantagruel —— Dear Couſin Antony, 
receive my kindeſt love and wiſhes, 


Tours affectionately, 2 
1 1. STERNE, 


* 


. 8. i as PRs r direct your 
next to me at Mr W. banker at Venice. OY TH 


. 7 
» oF - 


10 * rorkr, AT PARIS. bl 


ur 5 Y 1 8 | Naples ann 8: 1766. 
[ "DBA st, „ 
DESIRE Mrs Sterne may e t caſh 
ſhe wants——if ſhe has not received it be- 
oy fore now: che ſends me word ſhe has been i in 
Ie want of caſh theſe three weeks—be To kind as 
.o prevent this uneaſineſs to her——which is 1 
* doubly. ſo to me. I have made very little uſe 
* of your letters of credit, having fince I left ; 


if Paris taken up, no more money than about 
5 kifey louis at Tyrin=as much at Rome —and a 


hence. to Pome, Venice, throo gh Viewas to 
BW Berlin, &c. with a gentleman of ortune, Lal! 
) WM draw for little more till my return- 210 vou : 
will have always enough to ſpare for | my wife. 4 4 
„re beginning Wk be ſo kind as to 0 
5 1 Fo let 


1 * 4 


8 


* 


Th, LETTERS, 
let her have a hundred pounds to begin her 
e ,, SON I a HE dv. .- 

There are a good many Engliſh here, very 
few in Rome, or other parts of Italy.— The air 
of Naples agrees very well with me—l ſhall 


return fat——my friendſhip to all who honour 
me with theirs—Adieu, my dear friend I am 


ever yours, e : 
"Fea 


LETTER IXVIN. 


— 


co MA FANGBAUD, AT PARIS. 


1 Naples, February 14. 1766. 
I WROTE laſt week to you, to defire you 
would let Mrs Sterne have what money ſhe 
__ wanted—— it may happen, as that letter went 
incloſed in one to her at Tours, that you will 
receive this firſt I have made little uſe of 
your letters of credit, as you will ſee by that 


letter, nor ſhall I want much (if any) till you. 


ſee me, as I travel now in company. with a, 
gentleman—— However, as we return by Ve- 
nice, Vienna, Berlin, &c. to the Spaw, 1 ſhould 
be glad if you will draw me a letter of credit 
upon ſome one at Venice, to the extent of fifty 


louis but 1 am perſuaded I fhall not want 


half of them however, in caſe of ſickneſs ot 
accidents, one would not go fo lang a route 
% ¶ fSmdp] / without 


14 h | 


Q = 


Qi 


43 LETTERS 1 
Wer without money in one's pocket. The bankers 
| here are not ſo conſcientious as my friend P.; 
ry | they would make me pay twelve per cent. if I 


air vas to get a letter here. beg your letters, 


all I &c- may be incloſed to Mr Watſon at Venice 


ur here we ſhall be in the Aſcenſion—1 have 


im received much benefit from the air of Naples 
but quit it to be at Rome before the holy 
, week. There are about five-and-twenty. Eng- 


liſh here but moſt of them will. be decamp'd 


in two months there are ſcarce a third of 
the number at Rome I ſuppoſe therefore 
that Paris is full My warmeſt wiſhes attend 
u. With my love to Mr F. and compli- 
ments to all, I. ene dear Sir, very faithfully, 


66. P4591 9d $5 71 ö 
5 „ L. zrku Rx. 

ou 

he Sir James Macdonald is in the houſe withs 


nt me, and is juſt recovering a long! N moſt” 
1 cruel. fir of the A Wah B | 
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nt ME defire of 3 beth my 8 W f 
has turn'd me out of my road towards 


te en chateau of the Counteſs of M, 
ut es | G 6. EE where. 


ij 


5 
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a 
1 
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where I have been patriarching i it theſe ſeven be 
days with her ladyſhip, and half a dozen of N v. 
very handſome and agreeable ladies Her la- wi 
dyſhip has the beſt 2 hearts—a valuable pre- fo 
ſent not given to every one. To morrow, I in 
with regret, 1 ſhall quit this agreeable circle, I 
and poſt it night and day to Paris, where | al 
hall arrive in two days, and juſt wind myſelf IM h. 
up, when I am there, enough to roll on to Ca. G 
ais ſo I hope to ſup with you the King's 
n i according to a plan of ſixteen days 
ſtanding Never man has been ſuch a wild- 
ooſe chace after a wife as I have been—after 
having ſought her in five or ſix different towns, 
1 found her at laſt in Franche Comie Poor wo- 
man ! ſhe was very cordial, &c. and begs to 
ſtay another year or ſo—My Lydia pleaſes me 
much I found her greatly improved in every 
thing I wiſhed her—I am moſt unaccountably 
well, and moſt unaccountably nonſenfical—— 
tis at leaſt a proof of good ſpirits, which is a 
ſign and token given me in theſe latter days, 
that I muſt take up again the pen.—ln faith | 
think I ſhall die with it in my hand; but I 
ſhall live theſe ten years, my Antony, notwith. 
ſtanding the fears of my wife, whom left moſt 
melancholy on that account. This is a deli- 
__ __ Gious/ part of the world; moſt celeſtial wea- 
1 and we lie all day, without damps upon 
the graſs—and- that is the whole of it, Excep 
. he a man (for her ladyſhip is not ſtingy 
of- Lew as 1s: ipſpired-tirice.s- * r oel 
19153 „ e 
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beſt Burgundy that grows upon the mountains 


which terminate our lands here. —Surely you 
will not have decamped to Crazy Caſtle be- 
fore I reach town. — The ſummer here is ſet in 
in good earneſt tis more than we can ſay for 
Yorkſhire—1 hope to hear a good tale of your 
alum- works have you no other works in 


hand? I do not expect to hear from you ſo 


God proſper you, and all your rer een 


the Col &C. &C, me 2 17 


5 DEAR sm, 


* 


—1 me up dear couſin, xr 


_ Moſt Ae wen yours, 2 
5} Es sT xk. 


= 'S 
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3 me to 9 G—, Cardinal —. 


8 „ 4 
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* 5 MR . FANCHAUD, AT PARIS. | 1 


— 


"York, June. 28. 1966. | 


WROTE laſt week to o Mr nen # to dit. 
charge the balance due to you—and I have 


received a letter from bim, 0 me, that if 


you will draw upon him for one hundred and 
fixty pounds, he will punctually pay it to your 


order—ſo ſend the draughts when you pleaſe. | 


bi 


——Mrs Sterne writes me word, ſhe wants 
wad ee defire 170 will let a 


% # © 
. 


5 | | | have 


— 


r . —— 


15.  FFETTERS: 
have. will take care to remit it to your cor- 
_ reſpondent—T have ſuch an entire confidence 
in 5 wife, that ſhe ſpends as little as ſhe can, 
though ſhe is confined to no particular ſum 
het expences will not exceed three hundred 
pounds a year, unleſs by ill health, or a jour- 
ney—and b am very willing ſhe ſhould have it 
Land you may rely, in cafe it ever happens. 
that ſhe ſhould draw for fifty or a- hundred: 
ounds extraordinary, that it and every de- 
mand ſhall be punctually paid and with pro. 

er thanks; and for this the whole Shandean 
fernily: are ready to ſtand ſecurity, .'Tis im- 
poſſible to tell you how ſorry I was that my 
affairs hurried me ſo quick through Paris, as. 
to deprive: me of ſeeing my old friend Mr Fo- 
ley, and of the pleaſure 1 propoſed in being 
made known to his better half— but I have a. 
probability of ſeeing him this — 
| dear 1 7 and believe me 


Moſt cordially yours, 


„„ be 5 5 4 L. STERNE: 


P. S. Mrs Sterne is going to Sbalonz, but 
our letter will find her, 1 ag.to at Avignon 
Ehe is very Dd ret oe my daughter writes: 
| to me with 5 el of n nk at the is pode 
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eg, gnogtt 35:6 Cannon July 25 1766, 
dn n, 
NE might be led to think that then: is a 
fatality regarding us we make appoint- 
ments to meet, and for theſe two years have 
not ſeen each other's face but twice — we muſt 
try and do better for the future Having 
ſought you with more zeal, than CO. . fought 
the Lord, in order to deliver you the books 
you bade me purchaſe for you at Paris, I was 
forced to pay carriage for them from London 
down to York—but as I ſhall neither charge 
you the books nor the carriage, tis not worth 
talking abour. Never man, my dear Sir, 
has had a more agreeable rour than your Yo- 
rick—and at preſent I am in my peaceful re- 
treat, writing the ninth volume * of Triſtram” | 
I chall publiſn but one this year, and the 
next 1 ſhall begin a new work of four volumes, 
which when finiſhed, I ſhall continue Triſtram 
with freſh ſpirit. What a difference of ſcene 
here! But, "Ih a diſpoſition to be happy, tis 
neither this place, nor t'other, that renders us 
te reverie.—In ſhort, Enel man 8 happineſs | 
Fra own f 


* 


nete w. ft © ines * TR * 
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148 "Hy 1 © .T'T: E R. 
depends upon himſelf—he . is a fool if he does 
not enjoy it. 

What are you about ann "TU * me 
ſome account of your pleaſures—you had bet- 
ter come to me for a fortnight, and 1 will 
ſhew, or give you (if needful), a practical 
doſe of my philoſophy; but I hope you do not 
want it—if you did, twould be the, office of a 
friend to give it Will not even; our races 
tempt you? You ſee I uſe all Emer — 

— _e me Journ moſt. e 3 
—)1/7 21) > 1 LAURENCE STERNE. 
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0 10 vun FANCHAUD, AT pos. 
3 a: 24 185 ee September 21. 1766. 
u DEAR FRIEND, | 555 Reb ä 
F Mrs Sterne 1 Jene ien you for 
ty louis+.d'ors, .. be; ſo kind as to remit 
155 the money and pray be ſo good as not 


to dtaw upon Mr Becket, for it (as he owes 


"= my daughter: 


me nothing) but favour me with the draught, 
which I will pay to. Mr Selwin. A young no- 
bleman is now negociating a jaunt with me for 
fx weeks, about Chriſtmas, to the, Fauxbourg | 
de St Germain ſhould like much to be with 
you for ſo long —and if my wife ſhould n 
worſe (having had a very poor account of her 

'S Wl I AH: think of her 
+ "ROO | 


4 
39 


my poor girl— 
dear AT 05 


„ een, us 
being without me and however expenſive 


the journey would Th I would fly to Avig- 


non to adminiſter. conſolation to. both her and 
Where xer L aun, believe me, 


: " 
* 


SUES Tours, 


* 


1. STE ANZ. 


MI kind eget to 5 Mr Foley: though 
I have not the honour of knowing his rib, I 
ſee no reaſon why I may not preſent all due 
reſpects to the better half of ſo old a friend, 
0 I do by. theſ l my friend- 


lieſt wiſhes e 


7 


e WA'T r 
Re LETTER LXXIII. 
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n 0 MR our, ar PARIS. | 1 150 5160 
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5 6 eat, October, 2 8. e 
ur DEAR FOLEY, . « : 
DESIRED. you i} he I Us as to re · 
mit to Mrs Sterne fifty louis, a month ago 
—] dare ſay you have done it—bur her ill- 


neſs muſt have coſt her a good deal——there- 


fore. having, paid the laſt, fifty. pounds into Mr 
Selwin's hands, I beg you to ſend: her thirty 
1791 more for which I ſend a bank bill to 
r. Becket by this poſt— but ſurely had I not 
done ſo, you would not ſtick at it for be a. 
i my. dear Nee that the F irſt Lord. 1% fe > 
e 


1 


„ KLETT-ELS.: 
the Treaſury is neither more able or more 
willing (nor perhaps half ſo punctual) in re- 
paying with honour all I ever can be in your 
ooks.—My daughter fays her mother is very 
H—and T fear going faſt down by all accounts 


_ —'tis melancholy in her ſituation to want any 


aid that is in my power to! give——do write 
to her —and believe me, with all compliments 
JJ ET DTT 6 
7) Os ny eraly;. 
55 . E. STERNE.. 


b q * e 1 
1 
5 ; 6 * 2 . i 
* S 7 wy * * N. — 
. . 
* o * * 6 r oy 
* | - * 1 4 o 4 
4 4 . N . o 
4 + *, . 
— bs bs, 
4 * 
% 


0 un PANGHAUD. 


3 (8 
I JUST received yours—an& am glad that 


1 the balance of accounts is now paid to you 


bus far all goes well I haye received a 
letter from my daughter with the pleaſing ti- 
dings that ſhe thinks her mother out of dan- 


ger and that the air of the country is de. 


 bightful (excepting the winds); but the de. 
feription of the chateau my wife has hired is 
really -pretty——on: the fide of the Fountain 


of Vaueluſe with ſeven rooms of a floor, half 


furniſhed with rapeftry, half with blue taffety, 
the permiſſion to fiſh, and to have game; ſo 
many partridges a week, &c.; and the price 
- gueſs! fixteen guineas a year th 


— N 
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York; November 25, 1766 
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L ET TERS. | eh 
for you, P. About the latter end of next 
month, my wife will have occafion for a hun- 
dred guinezs—and pray be fo good, my dear 


Sit, as to give orders that ſhe may not be dif- , 
appointed—ſhe is going to ſpend the Carni- 


val at Marſeilles at Chriſtmas Il ſhall be in 


London by Chriſtmas week, and then ſhalt 
balance this remittance to Mrs S. with Mr 
8 —. Tam going to lie-in of another child 
of the Shandaick procreation, in town—l hope 


ou wiſh me a ſafe delivery—l fear my friend - 


r F. will have left town before I get there— 
Adien; dear Sir I wiſh you every thing in 
this world which will do you 8 Tor LA am 
with e truth, | 

| TRENT Tous, „ 75 
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TT would be an ile 8 on 10905 1 SA 
5 erhaps look like it) to apologize for the 


. Lam taking—I am one of thoſe people 2 5 
whom t. the ä and ithberal call a", 
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. EP LETTERS. 

| The firſt! part of my life was rather unlucky, 
as I was placed in a family who judged igno. 
rance the beſt and only ſecurity for obedience. 
——A little reading and writing I got. by un- 
- wearied application.—The latter part of my 
life has been, through God's bleſſing, truly 
fortunate having ſpent it in che ſervice of 
one of the beſt and greateſt. families in the 
kingdom My chief Pleaſure has been books 
— Philanthropy I adore——How very much, 
good Sir, am 1 (amongſt millions) indebted 


to vo for the character of your amiable Uncle 


Toby 1 declare I would walk ten miles in 
the dog: days, to ſbake hands. with the honeſ 
Corporal. Vour ſermons bave touch d me to 
' the heart, and 1 hope have amended it, which 
brings me to the point In your tenth dil. 
_ <qurle *, is this very affecting paſſage- 
Coniider how great a part of our pecies in 


all a es down to this—have been trod under 


the feet of cruel and capricious tyrants, who 
would neither hear their cries, nor pity their 
- diftrefles. — Conſider flavery—what it is—how 


bitter a draught—and how many millions are 


made to drink of it.“ Of all: my favourite 
authors, not one has drawn a tear in favour 
of my miſerable black brethren—excepting 
[ yourſelf, and the humane author of Sir Geo. 
Ellifon.—l think you. will forgive me; I am 


ſure you will applaud; me for beſeeching you 
to give one half. hour”! s Atention to flavery, as | 
. i 8 e it. 


„ * Bee Vol, vn. of thi raus, Ser. 10. 


A 5 „ g . 


= 5h © E T TE R LXXVL. | 10 7 


LETTERS; „ 35 


it is this day practiſed in our Weſt Indies 


That ſubject handled in your ſtriking manner 
would eaſe the yoke (perhaps) of many but 
if only of one—gracious God! what a feaſt 
to a benevolent keart! and ſure ! am, you are 
an epicurean in acts of charity. Lou who 


are univerſally read, and as univerſally admi- 


red—you- could not fail. — Dear Sir, think in 
me you behold the uplifted hands of thouſands 
of my brother Moors. Grief (you patheti- 


cally obſerve) is eloquent : figure to yourſelf 


their attitudes; hear their ſupplicating ad- 
dreſſes l —alas! you cannot fefa 
ty muſt comply -in Winch: hope I beg e 
fon to e myſelf, 


* 
Reverend Sr & Kc. My 
ene rien arab nnd SME 
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43 . ron an STERNE, 1 ro 16NATIVs SANOHO, wn : 


OT SA 5 fuly 2 27. 1766. 
HERE i is a  firange coincidence, Sancho, 
Jin the little events (as. well as in the 
great ones) of this, world: for I had been 
writing a tender tale of the ſorrows of a friend- 
leſs. poor, negro-girl, and my eyes had ſcarce. 


4 e . W * 
3 
g 0 4 , 


done ſmarting with it, when. your letter of rev 


commendation, f in behalf of ſo many of her 
F*** e brethren | 


* 


x56 HET ERY 
brethren and fifters, came to me but why 
her brethren? or yours, Sancho! any more 
than mine? It is by the figeſt tints, and moſt 
 inſenfible gradations, that nature deſcends 
from the faireſt face about St James's, to the 
ſootieſt complexion in Africa: —at which tint 
of theſe is it, that the ties of blood are vo 
ceaſe? and how many ſhades muſt we deſcend 
lower ſtill in the ſcale, ere mercy is to vaniſh 
with them? But tis no uncommon, thing, my 
good Sancho, for one half of the world to uſe 
the other half of it like brutes, and then endea- 
vour to make em ſo. For my own part, I never 


-look | ward (when 1 am in .4 penſive mood. 


at leaſt) but I think of the burthens which 
our brothers and ſiſters are there carrying; 


and could I eafe their ſhoulders from one 


ounce of them, I declare I would ſet out this 


hour upon a pilgrimage to Mecca for their 


_ ſakes——which by the by, Sancho, exceeds 
your walk of ten miles in about the ſame pro- 
portion that a viſit of humanity ſhould one of 
mere form. However, if you meant my 
Uncle Toby, more he is your debtor. —If ! 


can weave the tale I have wrote into the work 


1 am about tis at the ſervice of the afflicted 

__ —and a much greater matter; for in ferious 
truth, it caſts a fad ſhade upon the world, that 
fo great a part of it are, and have been foloog 
bound in chains of darkneſs, and in chains of 
miſery; and I cannot but both reſpect and fe- 
licitate you, that by ſo much laudable diligence 


3 
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hy you have broke the one —and that by falling in- 
bre io the hands of fo good and merciful a family, 
of Providence has reſcued. you from the other. 
ids And fo, | ood-hearted Sancho, adieu! and 
he believe me I will not forget your letter. 
int . Tours, . 
to FFV 0 L. STERNE, 


uſe . TO MR W. 1 
VA AR Pr Coxwould, December 20. 1766. 
NHANKS, my dear W., for your letter. 
ich 1 1 am juſt preparing to come and greet 
g; Von and many other friends in town—I have 

\ne drained my ink-ſtandiſh to the bottom, and 

eir towards Jeruſalem, but towards the Alps— 1 
eds: find I muſt once more fly from death whilſt - 

ro- have ſRrength——l ſhall 80 to. Naples, and 
of ſee whether the air of that place will not 
my ſet this poor frame to rights. As to the 
I project of getting a bear to lead, I think 1 
rk have enough to do to govern mylelf——and 
red however profitable it might be (according to 
ous Ml your opinion), I am ſure it would be unplea- 
hat ſurable Few are the minutes of life, and 


* 8 
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at my return .o hat 


. 
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be bac 
jeft'!——and now, my dear friend, am l go. 
ing to York, not for the ſake of ſociety—nor 
to walk by the ſide of the muddy Ouſe, but 
to recruit myſelf of the moſt violent ſpitting 
of blood that ever mortal man experienced; 
becauſe Thad rather (in caſe tis ordained ſo) 
die there, than in a poſt-chaiſe on the road.— 
If the amour of my uncle Toby do not pleaſe 
you, I am miſtaken——and ſo with a droll 
Rory I will finjſh this letter—A ſenſible friend 
of mine, with whom, not along ago, I ſpent 
ſome hours in converſation, met an apothecary 
(an acquaintance of ours)—The. latter aſked 
bim how he did? Why, ill, very ill have 
been with Sterne, who has given me ſuch 4 
doſe of Atiic fault, that l am in a fever Attic 
falt, Sir, Attic ſalt! I have Glauber ſalt—1 
av — 0h! I 
ſuppoſe *tis ſome French falt—I wonder you 
would truſt his report of the medicine, he 


— * 


k by the King's birth- day what a pro. 


ceeares not what he takes himſelf. I fancy! 


ſee. you ſmile. Il long to be able to be in 
London, and embrace my friends there —and 
ſhalt enjoy myſelf a week or ten days at Paris 
with my Friends, particularly the Baron d' Hol- 
bach, and the reſt of the joyous. ſet. As to the 
females no, I will not ſay a word about them 
Tony Thare borrowed characters, taken up 
| (as x a Woman does her: ſh ift N for the purpoſe 
he inte A to effectuate. Adieu, adieu am 
. bo ha PIs BG ao =. 3 
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ng Io MR PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. | 

(0) . by London, February 13. 196% 
—W pcaz r. | | a 


aſe PAID yeſterday (by Mr Becket) a hundred 
1 guineas, or pounds, I forget. which, to Mr 
Selwin——But you muſt remit to Mrs Sterne 
at Marſeilles a hundred louis before ſhe leaves 
chat place, which will be in leſs than three 
weeks, Have you got, the ninth volume of 
"© Wl Shandy * ? tis liked the beſt of all here.— 
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MW lam going to publiſh- a Sentimental Journey [ 
2 through France and Italy tbe undertaking is A 
1 protected and highly encouraged by all our 4 
| noblefſe—'tis ſubſcribed for, at a great rate l 
+ twill be an original—in large quarto——the ; 
'" WH ibſcription half a guinea—If you can pro- : 
I i cure me the honour of a few names of men 
7 of ſcience, or faſhion, I ſhall thank you—they' | 
vin appear in good company, as all the nos; | 
. bility here almoſt have honoured me with their 
names. My kindeft remembrance to Mr Fo- 3 
© ley-Reſpects to Baron d' Holbach and b:. 
hr lieve me ever yours e F 
He + _ - * Alluding to the firſt edition. i 
- „ 9 
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LETTER LXXIX. 
TO MISS STERNE. 


Old Bond- ſtreet, February 23. 176). 


ND ſo, my Lydia! thy mother and thy. 
ſelf are returning back again from Mar. 
ſe 


illes to the banks of the Sorgue—and there 
thou wilt fit and fiſh for trouts I envy you 
the ſweet ſituation.—Petrarch's tomb I ſhould 
like to pay a ſentimental viſit tothe Foun. 
tain of Vaucluſe, by thy deſcription, muſt be 
delightful—b am alſo much pleafed with the 
account you give me of the Abbe de Sade— 
you find great comfort in ſuch a neighbour— 
Jam glad he is ſo good as to correct thy tran- 
flation of my ſermons——dear girl, go on, and 
make me a preſent of thy work—but why not 
the Houſe of Mourning : ? *tis one of the beſt, 
J long to receive the Hfe of Petrarch, and his 
Laura, by your Abbe; but T am out. of all pa- 
tience with the anſwer the marquis made the 
Abbe 'twas truly coarſe, and I wonder he 
bore it with any chriſtian patience But to 
the ſubject o your letter I do not wiſh to 
know who was the buſy faol, who. made your 
mother uneaſy about Mrs ; *tis true l 


have a friendſhip for her, but not to infatua- 

tion -l believe I have judgment enough to 

diſcern RED; and every woman 8 s faults. 1 ho- 

ft: | 1 7 ; | ; ES p nou 
I 
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nour thy mother for her anſwer ——<* that ſhe 

« wiſhed not to be informed, and begged him 
« to drop the ſubjea.” ——Why do you ſay 

that your mother wants money ?——whilt I 

have a ſhilling, ſhall you not both have nine- 

67. pence out of it? —I think, if 1 have my enjoy- 
ments, I ought not to grudge you yours. I 


1 ſhall not begin my Sentimental Journey till [ | | 
_ get to Coxwould—t have laid a plan for ſome- | 


thing new, quite out of the beaten track——TI 1 


by with I had you with me——and 1 would int ro- | 
in. dace you to one of the moſt amiable and gen- 
* tleſt of beings, whom I have juſt been with— | 
the I not Mrs ——, but a Mrs J. the wife of as | 
: worthy a man as I ever met with Il eſteem WR 
* them both. He poſſeſſes every manly virtue wo 
an. —bonour and bravery are his charaQteriſties, . 
nd vhich have diftinguiſhed him nobly in ſeveral 1 
not nſtances—1 ſhall make you better acquainted | 
ef, MW vith his character, by ſending Orme's Hiſtory, 
his with the books you defired — and it is well 
pa- worth your reading; for Orme is an elegant 1 
"he BY Veer, and a zuſt one; he pays no man a com- : 


pliment at the expence of truth. Mrs | 
is kind—and' friendly—of a ſentimental turn 
of mind—and fo ſweet a diſpoſition, that ſhe 


Is too good for the world ſhe lives in——Juſt _ = 


Gop! if all were like her, what a life would 


this be! Heaven, my Lydia, for ſome wile. , 
purpoſe has/created different beings——l with, 
my dear child knew her thou art worthy, 


of her friendſhip, and ſhe already loves thee ; 
AS -- 


- 


Will you be ſo good to my girl, as to make 
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for 1 ſometimes tell her what 1 feel for thee — 5 
This is a long letter Write ſoon, and never 
let your letterssbe ſtudied ones write natu- 
rally, and then you will write well. — 1 hope 
your mother has got quite well of her ague—] 
have ſent her ſome of Huxham's tincture of 
the bark. I will order you a guitar, ſince 
the other is broke. Believe me, my Lydia, 
that I am yours affectionately, 
1 I. STERNE. 


LETTER EK 


ro MR PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 


London, 1 27. 78 
DEAR SIR, 

Y daughter bees a. preſent of me, and th 
you muſt know I can deny her nothing Ml ar 

Jt muſt be ſtrung with cat-gut, and of five 
chords—/ic biama in Italiano la chitera di cinqueM te 
corde——ſhe cannot get ſuch a thing at Mar- . 
ſeilles——at Paris one may have every thing— 


her happy in this affair, by getting ſome mu- 
 fical body to buy one, and ſend it her to 
Avignon directed to Monſieur Teſte ?——1 

_ wrote laſt week to deſire you would remit Mrs 
S. a hundred louis—'twill be all, except the 
guitar, I ſhall owe you Send me your ac- 
count, and 1 will pay Mr Selwin—direct to me 
| al 


= FTT 161 
at Mr Becket's—all kind reſpects to my friend 
Mr F. ad eur er. ; 
18 5 Yours cordially, 
L. STERNE. 


- 
OS 


LETTER EXXXI*. 


* will receive my books with this. 
The ſermons came all hot from the 
heart: I wiſh that I could give them any title 
to be offered to yours. The others came from 
the head.— I am more indifferent about their 
reception. „ i 

Hg I know 


This and the nine following Letters have no dates to 


them, but were evidently written in the months of March 


and April 1767. They are therefore here placed together. 
+ 'The editor of the firſt publication of Mr Sterne*s Let. 


| ters to Eliza, gives the following account of this Lady: 
« Mrs Elizabeth Draper, wife of Daniel Draper, Eſq. coun- 


« ſellor at Bombay, and at preſent (i. e. in 1775) chief of 
« the factory at Surat, a gentleman very much reſpected in 
© that quarter of the globe. She is by birth an Eaſt Indian; 
but the circumftance of being born in the country, not 
e proving ſufficient to defend her delicate frame againſt the 
© heats of that burning climate, ſhe came to England for 


| * the recovery of her health, when by accident ſhe became 


* acquainted with Mr Sterne. He immediately diſcovered 


* 
' 


ein her a mind ſo congenial with his own, ſo enlightened; _ 


« ſo refined, and ſo tender, that their mutual attra@tion' 
* preſentlj joined them in the cloſet union that purity 


„ cou 
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I I know not how it comes about, but I am 
half in love with you—l ought to be wholly 
ſo; for] never valued (or ſaw more good qua. 
lities to value) or thought more of one of your 
{ex than of you; fo adieu, 


Yours faithfully, if not affectionately, 
. L. STERNE. 


er 


e cou'd poſſibly admit ef. He loved her as his friend, and 
„ prided in her as his pupil; all her concerns became pre. 
* ſfſently his; her health, her circumftances, her reputation, 
© her children, were his; bis fortune, his time, his coun- 
4 try, were at her diſpoſal, ſo far as the ſacrifice of all of 
% zny of theſe might, in his opinion, contribute to her real 

_ * happineſs, If it is aſked, whether the glowing heat of 

« Mr Sterne's affection never tranſported him to a flight 
« beyond the limits of pure Platoniſm, the pnbliſher will 
% ſᷣnot take upon him abſolutely to deny it; but this he 
„ thicks, ſo far from leaving any ſtaia upon that gentle- 
6 man's memory, that it perhaps ineludes his faireſt enco- 
% mium; fince to cheriſh the feeds of piety and chaftity in 
6: a heart which the pi ſſions are intereſted to corrupt, mult 
ebe allowed to be the noble effort of a ſcul fravght and 
© fortificd with the juſteſt ſentiments of religios and virtue.“ 


Aſter reading theſe letters, the curioſity of the public 


will be naturally excited to enquire coneerning the fate of 
the lady to whom they were addreſſed. To tbis queſtion 
it will be ſufficient to anſwer, that ſhe hath been dead ſome 
years. and that it might give pain to many worthy perſons 
if the circumſtances which attended the latter part of her 
life were diſcloſed, as they are generally ſaid to have re- 
nected no credit cither on her prudence or diſcretion, | 


i N z 
_ LS - : e Z % 
1 | Me 
* 


nes S953 e 


19 2 2 2 


am 
lly 
Ua. 
Our 


NE» 


LETTERS n 


— 


METER In. 


TO THE SAME. = 7 

" CANNOT reſt, Eliza, though. T ſhall call 
on you at half paſt twelve, till I know how 
you do———May thy dear face ſmile, as thou 
riſeſt, like the ſun of this morning. I was 
much grieved to hear of your alarming indiſ- 
poſition yeſterday ; and diſappointed too, at 
not being let in.—Remember, my dear, that 
a friend has the ſame right as a pt arr oor 
The etiquettes of this town (you'll ſay) ſay 
othetwiſe No matter! Delicacy and pro- 
priety do not always conſiſt in obſerving their 


frigid doctrines. 


| am going out to breakfaſt, but ſhall be 
at my lodgings by eleven; when 1 hope to 
read a fingle line under thy own hand, that 
thou art betrer, and wilt be glad to fee thy 
Bramin. 1 : | OS SOON. 


9 oclock. . 
; Wer % 
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LETTER LXXXII. 


TO THE SAME, 


GOT hs letter laſt night, Eliza, on my re. 


1 turn from Lord Bathurſt's, where I dined, 
| ans) where I was heard (as I talked of thee an 
hour without intermiſſion) with ſo much plea. 
ſure and attention, that the good old Lord 
roaſted your health three different times; and 
now he is in his eighty fifth year, ſays he 
hopes to live long enough to be introduced a 


a friend to my fair Indian diſciple, and to ſee 


her eclipſe all other nabobeſſes as much in 
wealth, as ſhe does already in exterior and 
(what is far better) in interior merit. I hope 
10 too. This nobleman is an old friend of 
mine.- You know he was always the pro- 
tector of men of wit and genius; and has had 
thoſe of the laſt century, Addiſon, Steele, 
Pope, Swift, Prior, &c. &c. always at his ta- 
ble. The manner in which his notice be- 
gan of me, was as ſingular as it was polite.— 

He came up to me one day, as I was at the 
princeſs of Wales's court. I want to knov 
you, Mr Sterne; but it is fit you ſhould 
* know, alſo, who it is that wiſhes this plea- 
„ ſure. You have heard, continued he, of an 
old Lord Bathurſt, of whom your Popes and 
Swifts have ſung and onen ſo much : | 


W215; “ have 
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ec have lived my life with geniuſes of chat 
« caſt; but have ſurvived them; and deſpair- 


e ing ever to find their equals, it is ſome years 
© fince 1 have cloſed my accounts, and ſhut 


| © up my books, with thoughts of never open- 


© ing them again; but you have kindled a de- 
« fire in me of opening them once more before 
« die; which, 1 now do; ſo go home and 
«dine with me. This nobleman, I ſay, 
is a prodigy ; for at eighty-five he has all the 
wit and promptneſs of a man of thirty. A diſ- 
poſition to be pleaſed, and a power to pleaſe 
others beyond whatever I knew: added to 
which, a man of learning, courteſy, and feel- 
Ing. 
He heard me talk of thee, Eliza, with un- 
common ſatisfact ion; for there was only a 
third perſon, and of ſenfib bility, with us.—And 
a moſt ſentimental afternoon, till nine o'clock, 


have we paſſed ! But thou, Eliza, wert the 


ſtar that conducted and enliven'd the diſcourſe. 


And when 1 talked not of thee, ſtill didſt 


thou fill my mind, and warmed every thought 


J uttered,” for | am not aſhamed to acknow- 


ledge I greatly miſs thee.———Beſt of all good 
girls! the ſufferings I have ſuſtained the whole 
night on account of thine, Eliza, are beyond 


my power of words. —Aſfuredly does Heaven 
| give ſtrength proportioned to the weight he 
| lays upon us! Thou haſt been bowed "down 


my child, with every burden that ſorrow Gf 
EY and Pain of body, could inflict upon a 
H 
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poor being; and ſtill thou telleſt me, thou art 


beginning to get eaſe ;—thy fever gone, thy 


ſickneſs, the pain in thy ſide vaniſhing alſo.— 
May every evil fo vaniſh that thwarts Eliza's 
bappineſs, or but awakens thy fears for a mo- 


ment! Fear nothing, my dear! Hope every 


thing; and the balm of this paſſion will ſhed 
its influence on thy health, and make thee en- 
joy a ſpring of youth and cheerfulneſs, more 
than thou haſt hardly yet taſted. 

And fo thou haſt fixed thy Bramin's portrait 
over thy writing-deik ; and wilt conſult it in 
all. doubts and difficulties. Grateful and 

good girl! Yorick ſmiles contentedly over all 
5 50 doſt; his picture does not do juſtice to 
. 115 own complacency. 
I by ſweet litile plan and diſtribution of thy 
time how worthy of thee l Indeed, Eliza, 
thou leaveſt me nothing to direct- thee In; 
thou leaveſt me nothing to require, nothing to 
aſk—but a continuation of that conduct which 


won my efteem, and has made me thy friend 


for ever. 
May the roſes come quick back to thy 
checks, and the rubies to thy lips! But truſt 
my declaration, Eliza, that thy huſband (if 
he is the good, feeling man I wiſh him) will 
preſs thee to him with more honeſt warmth 
and affeQion, and kiſs thy pale, poor, deject- 
ed face, with more tranſport, than he would 
be able to do, in the beſt bloom of all tby 
* ;—and lo he ought, or 1 pity him. my 
„ mut 
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muſt have ſtrange feelings, if he knows not 
the value of ſuch a creature as thou art! 

L am glad Miſs Light * goes with you. She 
may relieve you from many anxious moments. 
—] am glad your ſhipmates are friendly be- 
ings. You could leaſt diſpenſe with what 1s 
contrary to your own nature, which is ſoft and 
gentle, Eliza.—It would civilize ſavages.— 
Though pity were it thou ſhouldſt be rin 
with the office! How canſt thou make apolo- 
gies for thy laſt letter? *tis moſt delicious to 
me, for the very reaſon you excuſe it. Write 
to me, my child, only ſuch. Let them ſpeak 
the eaſy careleſſneſs of a heart that opens it- 
felf; any bow, and every how, to a man you 
ought to eſteem and truſt. Such, Eliza, 1 
write to thee, and ſo I ſhould ever live with 
thee, moſt artleſsly, moſt affectionately, if pro- 
vidence permitted thy reſidence in the ſame 
lection of the globe: — for I am, all that ho- 


nour and W can make me, 


- THE. ea! 


N Miſs Like afierwkrds martied George Straton, Eſq ;; 
bat in the ſervice of the Eaſt Ts herd at Oy 


She ie lines dead. 
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| LETTER LXXXIV. ; 
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TO THE SAME. 


WRITE his, Eliza, at Mr James's, whilſt 


he is dreſſing, and the dear girl his wife, is 
writing, beſide me, to thee.—lI got your me- 
Jancholy billet before we ſat down to dinner. 
"Tis melancholy indeed, my dear, to hear fo 
piteous an account of thy fickneſs! Thou art 
encountered with evils enow, without that ad- 
ditional weight! IT fear it will fink thy poor 
foul, and body with it, paſt recovery—Heaven 
' ſupply thee with fortitude! We have talked 


of nothing but thee, Eliza, and of thy ſweet 


virtues, and endearing conduct, all the after- 
noon. Mrs James and thy Bramin, have mix- 
ed-their tears a hundred times, in ſpeaking of 
thy hardſhips, thy goodneſs, thy graces. —The 
's, by heavens, are worthleſs! I have 
heard enough to tremble at the articulation 
of the name.—How could you, Eliza, leave 
them (or ſuffer them to leave you rather) with 


impreffions the leaſt favourable? I have told 


_ thee enough, to plant diſguſt againſt their 
treachery to thee, to the laſt hour of thy life! 


Pet ftill thou toldeft Mrs James at Jaſt, that 


thou believeſt they affect ionately love thee.— 
Her delicacy to my Eliza, and true regard to 


her eaſe of mind, have ſaved thee from hearing 
more 
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they weep, and ſay tender things. 
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more glaring proofs of their baſeneſs.— For 


| Gop's ſake, write not to them; nor foul thy 


fair character with ſuch polluted hearts—They 
love thee ! What proof? Is it their actions 


that ſay ſo? or their zeal for thoſe attachments, 
which do thee honour, and make thee happy? 


or their tenderneſs for thy fame? No But 
Adieu to 
all ſuch for ever. Mrs James's honeſt heart 
revolts againſt the idea of ever returning them 
one viſit. I honour her, and I honour thee, 
for almoſt every act of thy life, but this blind 
partiality for an unworthy being. - 


Forgive my zeal, dear girl, and allow me a 


right which ariſes only out of that fund of af- 
fection I have, and ſhall preſerve for thee to 


the hour of my death! Reflect, Eliza, what 


are my motives for perpetually adviſing thee ? 
think whether I can have any, but what pro- 


ceed from the cauſe I have mentioned! I think 
you are a very deſerving woman; and that 


you want nothing but firmneſs, and a better 
opinion of yourſelf, to be the beft female cha- 
rafter I know. I wiſh I could inſpire you with 


a ſhare of that vanity your enemies lay to your 


charge (though to me it has never been viſi- 
ble;) becauſe I think, in a well turned mind, 
it will produce good effects. FM 

I probably ſhall never ſee you more; yet 1 
flatter myſelf you'll ſometimes think of me with 


pleaſure; becauſe you muſt be convinced 1 


love you, and ſo intereſt myſelf in your recti- 
EIN. | tude, 
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tude, that I had rather hear of any evil befal. 


ling you, than your want of reverence for your. 


felt. I had not power to keep this remon- 
ſtrance in my breaſt.—'Tis now out; ſo adieu. 
Heaven watch over my Eliza! | 
ES e Tine, 
'YORICK, 


— 


LETTER IXXXV. 


To THE SAME. 


Wo whom ſhould Eliza apply in her di- 
; ſtreſs, but to her friend who loves her? 
why then, my dear,. do you apologize for her 
employing me? Yorick would be offended, 
and with reaſon, if you ever ſent commiſſions 


to another, which he could execute. I have 


been with Zumps ; and your piano forte muſt 
be tuned from the braſs middle ſtring of your 
guittar, which is C. — I have got you a ham- 


mer too, and a pair of pliers to twiſt your 
wire with; and may every one of them, my 


dear, vibrate ſweet comfort to my hopes. [ 


have bought you ten handſome braſs ſcrews, 
to hang your neceflaries upon: I purchaſed 
twelve; but ſtole a couple from you to put 


up in my own cabin at Coxwould—l ſhall ne- 
ver hang, or take my hat off one of them, but 
I ſhall think of you. I have. bought thee, 
moreover, a couple of won ſcrews, which are 

25 | x; more 
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more to be depended on than braſs, for the | 


globes. 


I have written, alſo, to Mr Abraham Walk- 


er, pilot at Deal, that I had diſpatched theſe 
in a packet, directed to his care; whictrI de- 


fired he would ſeek after, the moment the 
Deal machine arrived, I have, moreover, gi- 


ven him directions, what fort of an arm-chair 
you would want, and have directed him to 
purchaſe the beſt that Deal could afford, and 


take it, with the parcel, in the firſt boat that 
went off. Would I could, Eliza, ſo ſupply 


a ſtate of happineſs to. me. 
it ſhould be—all bur its contents. Poor, dear 


all thy wants, and all thy "Op ! It would be 


patient being! I do more than pity you; for 


] think 1 loſe both firmneſs and philoſophy, 
as | figure to myſelf your diſtreſſes. Do not 
think I ſpoke laſt night with too much aſpe- 
rity of **** there was cauſe ; and beſides, a 
good heart ought not to love a bad one; and, 
indeed, cannot. But, adieu to the ungrateful 
ſubject. Fe 


I have been this morning to ſee Mrs James 


—She loves thee tenderly, and unfeignedly.— 
She is alarmed for thee—She ſays thou look» 


edſt moſt ill and melancholy: on going away. 


She pities thee. I ſhall viſit her every Sunday, 
while J am in town. As this may be my laſt 
letter, I earneſlly bid thee farewell. May 


the Gop of Kindneſs be kind to thee, and ap- 


prove himſelt thy protector, now thou art de- 


fenceleſs! 


journal is as 
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fenceleſs ! And, for thy daily comfort, bear in 
thy mind this truth, that whatever meaſure of 


ſorrow and diſtreſs is thy portion, it will be 


repaid to thee in a full meaſure of happineſs, 


by the Being thou haſt Ae choſen for thy 
eternal friend. 


Farewell, farewell, Eliza! whilſt IF live, 
count upon me as the moſt warm and diſinte- 


17 of earthly friends. 
| | YORICK. 


LETTER IXXXVI. 
TO THE SAME. 


MY DEAREST ELIZA | 


BEGAN a new journal this morning ; you 
ſhall ſee 1t; for if I Jive not till your re- 


turn to England, I will leave it you as a le- 


gacy. Tis a ſorrowful page; but J will write 
cheerful ones; and could I write letters to 
thee, they ſhould be cheerful ones too: but 
few, I fear, will reach thee! However, depend 
upon receiving ſomething of the kind by e- 
very poſt; till then, thou waveſt thy hand, 
and bid'ſt me write no niore. 

Tell me how you are; and what ſort of * 
titude Heaven infpires you with. How are 


you accominodated, my dear? Is all right? 


cribble away, any thing, and every thing to 
me. 1 vpon . me at Deal, with 
the 


c 2 
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the James's, ſhould you be detained there by 


contrary winds.— Indeed, Eliza, I ſhould with 


pleaſure fly to you, could I be the means of 
rendering you any ſervice, or doing you kind- 
neſs. Gracious and merciful Gop ! conſider 
the anguiſh of a poor girl. Screngthen and 
preſerve her in all the ſhocks her frame muſt 


be expoled to. She is now without a protec- 


tor, but thee! Save her from all accidents of 


a dangerous element, and give her comfort at 
the laſt. 


My prayer, Eliza, I hope, is beats; for the 


ſky ſeems to ſmile upon me, as 1 look up to it. 


I am juſt returned from our dear Mrs James's, 
where I have been talking of thee for three 
hours,——She has got your picture, and likes 
it: but Marriot and ſome other judges, agree 
that mine is the better, and expreſſive of a 


ſweeter character But what is that to the ori- 


ginal? Yet I acknowledge that hers is a pic- 
ture for the world, and mine is calculated on- 
ly to pleaſe a very lincere friend, or ſentimen- 
tal philoſopher.—In the one, you are dreſſed 
in (miles, and with all the advantages of ſilks, 
pearls, and ermine; —in the other, ſimple 
as a veſtal—appearing the good girl nature 


made you ;— which, to me, conveys an idea 


of more unaffected ſweetneſs, than Mrs Dra- 


per, habited for conqueſt, in a birth-day ſuit, 
| with her countenance animated, and her dim-_ 
ples viſible, —If I remember right, Eliza, you 
endeavoured to collect every charm of your 
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will pleaſe the tenth part of your beholders,— 
but are ſomething more; for I ſcruple not to 
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ted, ſo good a countenance; nor was there 


ĩf you aſſume, or aſſumed, no character foreign 


eyes, and voice, you poſſeſs in a degree more 


or heard of. But it is that bewitching ſort of 


174. „ 

perſon into your face, with more than common 
care, the day you fat for Mrs James—— Your 
colour, too, brightened ; and your eyes ſhone 
with more than uſual brilliancy. 1 then re. 
queſted you to come ſimple and unadorned 
when you fat for me — knowing (as I fee with 
unpreſudiced eyes) that you could receive no 
addition from the filk-worm's aid, or jeweller's 
T Let me now tell you a truth, which, 
believe, I have uttered before. When I firſt 
ſaw you, 1 beheld you as an object of com. 
paſhon, and as a very plain woman. The 
mode of your dreſs (though faſhionable) dil. 
figured you, ——Bur nothing now could ren. 
der you ſuch, but the being ſolicitous to make 
yourſelf admired as a hand{ome one, —You are 
not handſome, Eliza, nor is yours a face that 


tell you, I never ſaw fo intelligent, fo anima- 
(nor ever will be) that man of ſenſe, tender- 
neſs, and feeling, in your company three 
hours, that was not (or will not be) your ad- 
mirer, or friend, in conſequence of it; that is, 


to your own, but appeared the artlefs being 
yature deſigned you for. A fomething in your 


perſuaſive than any woman | ever ſaw, read, 


_ NAINC- 
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nameleſs excellence, that men of nice ſenſibi - 
lity alone can be touched wit. 
Were your huſband in England; I would 
freely give him five hundred pounds (if money 
could purchaſe the acquiſition) to let you only 
ft by me two hours in a day, while I wrote 
my Sentimental Journey. I am ſure the work 
would fell fo much the better for it, that I 


ſhould be reimburſed the ſum more than ſeven 


times told.—I would not give ninepence for 
the picture of you the Newnhams have got 
executed —lt is the reſemblance of a conceit - 
ed, made-up .coquette. Your eyes, and the 
hape of your face (the latter the moſt per- 
fect oval I ever ſaw) which are perfections that 
muſt ſtrike the moſt indifferent judge, becauſe 
they are equal to any of Gop's works in a ſimi- 
lar way, and finer than any I beheld in all my 


travels, are manifeſtly injured by the affected 


leer of the one, and ſtrange appearance of the 
other; owing to the attitude of the head, 
which is a proof of the artiſt's, or your friend's 
falſe taſte, The * * * who verify the cha- 
racer J once gave of teazing, or ſticking like 
pitch, or birdlime, ſent a card that they would 
wait on Mrs **** on Friday.—She ſent back, 
ſhe was engaged. Then to meet at Rane- _ 
lagh, to night. She anſwered, ſhe did not 


| go.—She ſays, if ſhe allows the leaſt. footing, 
| the never ſhall get rid of the acquaintance; 


which ſhe is reſolved. to drop at once. She 


knows them. She knows they are not her 


friends, 


to you, that you will not write to them. It 
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friends, nor yours; and the firſt uſe they 
would make of being with her, would be tg 
ſacrifice you to her (if they could) a ſecond 
an Let her not then; let her not, my dear, 


i > Ae friend to thee, than thou art to 
ta She begs. I will reiterate my requeſt 


will give her, and thy Bramin, inexpreſſible 
pain. Be aſſured, all this is not without reaſon 
on her fide. I have my reaſons too; the firſt 
of which is, that I ſhould grieve to exceſs, It 
Eliza wanted that fortitude her Yorick has 
built fo high upon. I ſaid I never more would 


mention the name to thee; and had I not re- 


ceived it, as a kind of charge, from a dear wo- 
man that loves you, I ſhould not have broke 
my word. I will write again to-morrow to 
thee, thou beſt and moſt endearing of girls! 
A peaceful night to thee, My fpirit will be 
with thee ——_ a watch of it. 

wy Adi eu- 


LETTER IXXXVn. ; 
To THE n, 


THINK. you could * no otherwiſe * 
you did with the young ſoldier. There 
was no ſhutting the door againſt him, either in 
politeneſs or humanity. Thou telleſt me be 
* . of tender zprefßons; . 
that 
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chat before Miſs Light has failed a fortnight, 
he will be in love with her. —Now I think it a 
thouſand times more likely that he attaches 
himſelf to thee, Eliza; becauſe thou art a 
thouſand times more amiable. Five months 
with Eliza; and in the ſame room; and an 
amorous fon of Mars beſides !—** It can no 
« be maſſer.“ The ſun, if be could avoid it, 
would not ſhine upon a dunghill ; but his 
rays are ſo pure, Eliza, andyceleſtial,- —1 
never heard that they were polluted by it. 
Juſt ſuch will thine be, deareſt child, in this, 
and every ſuch ſituation you will be expo- 
ſed to, till thou art fixed for life. — But thy 
diſcretion, thy wiſdom, thy honour, the ſpirit 
of thy Yorick, and thy own (ſpirit, which is 
equal to it, will be thy ableſt counſellors. : 

Surely, by this time, ſomething is doing for 
ty accommodation.—But why may not clean 


waſhing and rubbing do inflead of painting 


your cabin, as it is to be hung? Paint is fo 
pernicious, both to your nerves and lungs, and 
will keep you ſo much longer too, out of your 
apartment; where, I hope, you will paſs ſome 
of your happieſt hours, 

1 fear the beſt of your ſhipmates are only 
genteel by compariſon with the contraſted 
crew, with which thou muſt behold them. So 
was—you know who !——from the ſama fal- 


lacy that was put upon the judgment, when— © 


but I will not mortiiy you. If they are de- 
cent, and diſtant, it is enough; and as much 
AS. 
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as is to be expected. If any of them are more, 
1 rejoice ;——thou wilt want every aid; and 
*tis thy due to have them. Be cautious only, 
my dear, of intimacies. Good hearts are open, 
and fall naturally into them. Heaven inſpire 
thine with fortitude, in this, and every deadly 
trial. Beſt of Gop's works, farewell! Love 
me, I beſeech thee; and remember me fot 
ever! 

Jam, my Bina, and will ever be, in the 
moſt comprehenſive ſenſe, 


Thy friend, 


10 RICE. 


P. 8. Probably you will have an opportuni- 
ty of writing to me by ſome Dutch or French 
ſhip, or from the Cape de Verd Hlands——it 

will reach me ſomehow. 


LETTER LXXXVIIL 
TO THE SAME. 


2 ur DEAR ELTIZZAI 


H! I grieve for your cabin.—And the 
freſh painting will be enough to deſtroy 
every. nerve about thee. Nothing ſo perni- 
cious as white lead. Take care of yourſelf, 


dear girl; and ſleep not im it too ſoon. It will 


be e to * you a ſtroke of an epilepſy. 
| | 1 ak 
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hope you will have left the ſhip; and that 
ad my letters may meer, and greet you, as you 
get out of your poſt- chaiſe, at Deal. When 


R ' WY jou have got them all, put them, my dear, 1 in- 
: 4 to ſome order.— The firſt eight or nine are 
41 numbered : but I wrote the reſt without that 
A direction to thee ; but thou wilt find them out, 
105 by the day or hour, which, I hope, I have ge- 


nerally prefixed to them. When they are got 
3 together, 1n chronological order, ſew them to- 
gether under a cover. I truſt they will be a 
perpetual refuge to thee, from time to time; 
and that thou wilt (when weary of fools, 5 


. unintereſting diſcourſe) retire, and converſc- 
an hour with them, and me. 
ni. I have not had power, or the heart, to aim 


< at enlivening any one of them, with a ſingle 
it ſtroke of wit or humour; but they contain 
ſomething better; and, what you will. feel 
more ſuited to your ſituation 
of much advice, truth and knowledge. 


hope, 


too, you will. perceive looſe touches of an ho- 


neſt heart, in every one of them; which ſpeaks 
more than the moſt ſtudied periods; ; and wilt 
give thee more ground of truſt and reliance 


could ſupply. Lean then thy whole weight, 
Eliza, upon them and upon me. May po- 


ration, made in the e of a juſt Gap, I 
| PN 


2 


A ny detail 


upon Yorick, than all that laboured eloquence 


verty, diſtreſs, anguiſh, and ſhame, be my / 
portion, if ever I give thee reaſon” to repent, 
the knowledge of me!“ With thisaafſeve-/ * 
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pray to him, that ſo it may ſpeed with me, " 


I deal candidly, and honourably with thee! | 


would not miſlead thee, Eliza; I would not 
1njure thee, in the opinion of a ſingle indivi. 
dual, for the richeſt crown the proudeſt mo- 
bach wears. 

Remember, that while I have life and. power, 
whatever is mine, you may ſtyle, and think, 
yours. Though ſorry ſhould I be, if ever 
my friendſhip was put to the teſt thus, for 
your own delicacy's fake. Money and coun- 
ters are of equal uſe, in my opinion; they both 
ſerve to fer up with. 

I hope you will anſwer me this letter ; but 
if thou art debarred by the elements, which 
- hurry thee away, I. will write one for thee; 
and knowing it is ſuch a one as thou would'ſt 
have. written, I will regard it as my Eliza's. 

Honour, and bappineſs, and health, and 
comforts of every kind, fail along with thee; 
thou moſt worthy of girls! I will live for thee, 
and my Lydia—be rich for the dear children 
of my heart gain wiſdom, gain fame, and 
happineſs, to ſhare with them with thee 
and her, in my old age.— Once for all, adieu. 

—— Preſerve thy life; ſteadily purſue the end; 

we'propoſed; and let nothing rob thee of thoſe 
powers Heaven has n thee for thy well 
being. 

What can I add more, in the agitation of 
mind J am in, and within five minutes of the 
laſt poſtman's bell, but recommend thee to 

3 1 Heaven, 


Err . 
, 3 Heaven, and recommend myſelf to Heaven. 


Iich thee, in the ſame fervent ejaculation, 
not I that we may be happy, and meet again; 


ivi- not in this world, in the next.“ Adieu ; 
no- I am thine, Eliza, affectionately, and ever- 

laſtingly. = | N 
ver, 7 | YORIC K. { 
ver | | I | b 
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but T WISH to Gag; Eliza, it was poſhible ts 8 7 
ich poſtpone the voyage to India, for 5 ] 


ee; ¶ year. —For I am firmly perſuaded within my 
1'it Wl own heart, that thy huſband could never limit 
mee with regard to time. | | 
ind I fear that Mr B—— has exaggerated mat- 
ee, ters. I like not his countenance. It is ab- 
ee, folutely Kkilling.—Should evil befal thee, what 
ren WW will he not have to anſwer for? I know not 
ind the being that will be deſerving of ſo muck 
— © pity, or that I ſhall hate more. He will be an 
eu. outcaſt, alien——1n which caſe I will be a fa- 
ds ther to thy children, my good girl !—there-= 
ole WW fore take no thought about them, — | 
l- But, Eliza, if chou art fo very ill, ſtill put 
off all thoughts of returning to India this year. 
of Write to your huſband tell him the truth © 
he of your caſe.—If he is the generous, gy 8 
to man — deſcribe bim to be, he cannot by 
en, 1 applaud 
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appland your conduct. J am credibly in; 
formed, that his repugnance to your living in 
England ariſes only from the dread, which 
has entered his brain, that thou mayeſt run 
him in debt beyond thy appointments, and that 
he muſt diſcharge them That ſuch a creature 
ſhould be ſacrificed for the paltry conſiders. 
tion of a few hundreds, is too, too hard ! Oh! 
my child! that I could, with propriety, in. 
_ demnify him for every charge, even to the 
laſt mite, that thou haſt been of to him! With 
joy would I give him my whole ſubſtance— 
nay, ſequeſter my livings, and truſt the trea- 
ſures Heaven has furniſhed 2 y head with, for 
a a future ſubſiſtence: eee 
Tou owe much, I allow, to your huſband, 
you owe ſomething to appearances, and the 
opinion of the world; but, truſt me, my dear, 
you pwe much likewiſe to yourſelf. —Return, 
therefore, from Deal, if you continue ill.— 
will preſcribe for you, gratis.——You are not 
the firſt woman, by many, I have done ſo for, 
with ' ſucceſs. I will fend for my wife and 
daughter, and they ſhall carry you in' purſuit 
of health, ro Montpelier, the wells of Ban- 
cois, the Spa, or whither thou wilt. Thou 
ſhalc direct them, and make parties of . plea 
ſure in what corner of the world faney points 
ont to thee. We ſhall fiſh upon the banks of 
Arno, and loſe ourſelves in the ſweer laby- 
rinths of its vallies.—And then thou ſhouldſt 


* 


warble to us, as I have once or twice heard 
P's MED „ thee, 


thee again, my Eliza. 
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thee „m loſt, I'm loſtꝰ but we ſhould find 


to this, was your phyſician's preſcription : 
« Uſe gentle exerciſe, the pure ſouthern air 
of France, or milder Naples with the ſo- 
ciety of friendly, gentle beings.” Senſible 
man! He certainly entered into your feelings. 
He knew the fallacy of medicine to a crea- 
ture, whoſe ILLNESS HAS ARI SEN FROM THE Ar- 
FLICTION OF HER MIND. Time only, my dear, 
fear you muſt truſt to, and have your reliance 
on; may it give you the health ſo enthuſiaſtic 
a votary to the charming goddeſs deſerves! 

I honour you, Eliza, for keeping ſecret 
ome things, which, if explained, had been a 


panegyric on yourſelf.—There is a dignity 1 in : 


venerable affliction, which will not allow it to 
appeal to the world for pity or redreſs. Well 
have you fupported that character, my ami- 


able, philoſophic friend! And, indeed, I be- 


gin ro think you have as many-virtues as my 
uncle Toby's widow.—I don't mean to inſi- 


nuate, huſſey, that my opinion is no better 


founded than his was of Mrs Wadman ; nor 
do | conceive it poſfible for any Trim to con- 
vince me it is equally fallacieus.—I am ſure; 


while I have my reaſon, it is not.— Talking of 
vidows pray, Eliza, if ever you are ſuch, do 


not think of giving yourſelf to ſome. wealt hy 


nabob—becauſe I deſign to marry you myſelf. 


My wife cannot live lþpg—ſhe has ſold 
al the Provinces in France already — and 1 


I 2 know 


Of a ſimilar nature 


2 
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know not the woman I ſhould like fo well for 
her ſubſtitute as yourſelf ——'Tis true, I am 
ninety- five in conſtitution, and you but twen- 
ty-five rather too great a diſparity this! 
but what T want in youth, I will make up 
in wit and good humour.—Not Swift fo loved 
| his Stella, Scarron his Maintenon, or Waller 
his Sachariſſa, as I will love and ſing thee, my 
wife ele&t! All thoſe names, eminent as they 
were, ſhall give place to thine, Eliza. Teil 
me, in anſwer to this, that you approve and 
honour the propoſal, and that you would (like 
the Spectator's miſtreſs) have more joy in put: 
ting on an old man's ſlipper, than affociating 
with the gay, the voluptuous, and the young, 
Adieu, my Simplicia ! 5 
Hy 8 . 

TRISTRAM. 


ir 


TO THE SAME, 


MY DEAR ELizal 40 | 

T HAVE been within the verge of the gates 
Jof death.—l was ill the laſt time I wrote 
to you, and apprehenſive of what would be 
the conſequence. My fears were but too well 
founded]; for, in ten minutes after I diſpatch- 
ed my letter, this poor, fine ſpun frame of 
,Yotick's gave way, and I broke a veſſel in my 


breaſt, 


3 
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breaſt, and could not ſtop the loſs of blood till 
four this morning, I have filled all thy India 
handkerchiefs with it It came, I think, from 
my heart! I fell aſleep through weakneſs. At 


fix I awoke, with the boſom of my ſhirt ſtzep- 


ed in tears. I dreamt I was fitting under the 
canopy of Indolence, and that thou cameſt in- 
to the room, with a ſhaul in thy hand, and 
told me, my ſpirit had flown to thee in the 
Downs, with tidings of my fate; and that you 
were come to adminiſter what conſolation fi- 
lial affection could beſtow, and to receive my 
parting breath and bleſſing.— With that you 
folded the ſhaul about my waitt, and, kneel- 
ing, ſupplicated my attention. I awoke; but 
in what a frame! Oh! my God ! But thou 
wilt number my tears, and put them all into 
thy bottle.“ Dear girl! I ſee thee,—thou art 
for ever preſent to my fancy, —embracing my 
feeble knees, and raifing thy fine eyes to bid 
me be of comfort : and when I talk to Lydia, 
the words of Eſau, as uttered by thee, perpe- 
tually ring in my ears—“ Bleſs me even alſo, _ 
my father !'”———Bleflings attend thee, thou 
child of my heart! 14 8 | 
My bleeding is quite ſtopped, and I feel the 
principle of life ſtrong within me; fo be not 
alarmed, Eliza——l know I ſhall do well. I 
have eat my breakfaſt with hunger; and I 


write to thee with a pleaſure ariſing from that 


prophetic impreſſion in my imagination, that 


Kall will terminate to our hearts content.“ 


186 LIBER. 

Comfort thyſelf eternally with this perſuaſion, 
that © the beſt of beings (as thou haſt ſweet. 
ly expreſſed it) could not, by a combination 
of accidents, produce ſuch a chain of events, 
merely to be the ſource of miſery to the lead. 


ing perſon engaged in them.” The obſerva. 


tion was very applicable, very good, and very 
elegantly expreſſed. I wiſh my memory did 
juſtice to the wording of it. Who taught you 
the art of writing fo ſweetly, Eliza? You 
have abſolutely exalted it to a ſcience !— 
When I am in want of ready caſh, and ill 
health will not permit my genius to exert it- 
ſelf, I ſhall print your letters, as finiſhed eſ- 
_ ſays, © by an unfortunate Indian lady,” The 
ſtyle is new; and would almoſt be a ſufficient 
recommendation for their ſelling well, without 
merit but their ſenſe, natural eaſt. ind ſpirit, 
is not to be equalled, I believe, in this ſec- 


tion of the globe; nor, I will anſwer for it, by 


any of your country-women in yours—l have 
ſhewn your letter to Mrs B—, and to balf the 
You ſhall not be angry 


literati in town= 


with me for it, becauſe I meant to do you ho- 


nour by it. Vou cannot imagine how many 
admirers your epiſtolary productions have 
gained you, that never viewed your externa 
merits. I only wonder where thou couldſt 
acquire thy graces, thy goodneſs, thy accom- 
pliſhments— ſo connected! ſo educated ! Na- 
ture has ſurely ſtudied to make thee her pecu- 


Ke 
- 
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liar care for thou art (and not in my eyes 
alone) the beſt and faireſt of all ber works.— 

And ſo this is the laſt letter thou art to re- 
ceive from me ; becauſe the Earl of Chatham“ 
(| read i in the papers) is got to the Downs; 
and the wind, L find, is fair. If ſo—bleſſed 
woman! take my laſt, laſt farewell !—-Cheriſh 
the remembrance of me ; think how I eſteem, 
nay, how affectionately J love thee, and what 

prise I ſet upon thee ! Adieu, adieu! and 
with my adieu—let me give thee one ſtraight 
rule of conduct, that thou haſt heard from my 
lips in a chouſand forms —but I concenter it in 
one word, 5 


REVERENCE THYSELF.. 


Adieu, once more, Eliza! May no anguiſh 
of heart plant a wrinkle upon thy face, ml 
behold it again! May no doubts or miſgivings. 
diſturb the ferenity of thy mind, or awaken a 
painful thought about thy children —for they 
are Yorick's—-—and Yorick. is thy eg for 
ever !—Adieu, adieu,. adieu! AF 


1 5 8. Remember, has 8 nd all. 
journies, by ſweetening them—1o ſing my lit- 
tle ſtanza on the ſybje& with the devotion of 
an hymn, every morning when thou ariſeſt, 
and thou wilt eat thy breakfaſt with more 


comfort for it. 3 
14 . Bleſſings 


* By the Newſpapers of the times, it appears that the _ 
Earl of Chatham Eaſt Indiaman failed from Dea), TO. / 
5: 1707, 


4 ; 


 deſtitution ?= 
to come and fix in England, for life is too 
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Bleſſings reſt, and Hygeia go with thee! 
May'ſt thou ſoon return, in peace and aff. 
ence, to illume my night! I am, and ſhall 

be, the laſt to deplore thy loſs, and will be 
the firſt to congratulate and hail thy return, 


FARE THEE WELL ! 
LETTER XCI. 
TO MISS STERNE. 


Bond ſtreet, April 9. 1565 


12 HIS letter, my dear Lydia, will diſtreſs 


1 thy good heart, for from the beginning 
thou wilt perceive no entertaining ſtrokes of 
humour in it Il cannot be cheerful when 1 
thouſand melancholy ideas ſurtound me — 1 


bave met with a loſs of near fifty pounds, 
which I was taken in for in an extraordinary 


manner but what is that loſs in compar. 


ſon of one I may experience ?=—Friendſhip 


is the balm and cordial of life, and without it, 
tis a heavy load not worth ſuſtaining.—I am 
unhappy—thy mother and thyſelf at a diſtance 
from me, and what can compenſate for ſuch a 
For God's fake, perſuade her 


ſhort to waſte in {eparation——and whilſt ſhe 
lives in one country, and I in another, many 


people will ſuppole it proceeds from choice— 


befides, I want thee near me thou child and 
| | e darling 


* 


FR. 


rung of my mes! [ am in a melancholy 
mood, and my Lydia's eyes will ſmart with, 
weeping, when I tell her the cauſe that now 


affects me. I am apprehenfive the dear friend 


| mentioned in my laſt letter is going into a 
decline — l was with her two days ago, and 
I never beheld a being ſo altered ſhe has a 
tender frame, and looks like a drooping lily, 
for the roſes are fled from her cheeks—lI can 


never ſee or talk to this incomparable woman 


without burſting into tears [| have a thou- 
ſand obligations to her, and I owe her more 
than her whole ſex, if not all the world put 
together——She has a delicacy in her way of 
thinking that few poſſels—our converſations 
are of the moſt intereſting nature, and ſhe 


talks to me of quitting this. world, with more 


compoſure than others think of living i in It.— 
have wrote an epitaph, of which I ſend thee 
a copy—'Fis expreſſive of her modeſt worth. 


but may Heaven reſtore her! and may ſhe 


hve to write mine! TY 


Columns and labour d urns but vainly ſhew . 


An idle ſcene of decorated woe. 
The ſweet companion, and the friend Gene: 
Need no mechanic help to force the tear. 


In heart- felt numbers, never meant to ſhine, 


Iwill flow eternal o'er a, hearſe like thine. _ 
NTwill flow whilſt gentle goodneſs has one friend, 
Or kindred tempers have a tear to lend. 


Say all that is kind of me to thy . 


and believe me, my Lydia, that I love thee 
| I 5 5 moſt 


* 


. * 
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moſt truly S0 adieu—l am what I ever was, 
and hope ever ſhall be, MO, 
. Thy affectionate father, 
05'S I.. 8. 
As to Mr 
fat fool. I beg you will not give up your time 


to ſuch a being—Send me ſome batons pour le: 
dents—there are none good here. 


"LETTER (XC... 
| TO LADY P. 


| | Mount Coffee-houſe, Tueſday, 3 o'clock, 
HERE is a ſtrange mechanical effect pro- 
Wo duced in writing a billet-doux within a 
ſtone- caſt of the lady who engroſſes the heart 


and ſoul of an inamorato—Por this cauſe (but 


moſtly becauſe I am to dine in this neighbour. 
hood) have IJ, Triſtram Shandy, come forth 
from my.lodgings to a coffee-houſe the neareſt 
1 could find to my dear Lady ——'s houſe, 
and have called for a ſheet. of gilt paper, to 
- try the truth of this article of my creed No 
MEE EE 7 „FF 

O my dear lady, what a diſhelout of a ſoul 
haſt thou made of me !—T think, by the by, 
this is a little too familiar an introduction for 
fo unfamiliar a ſituation as I ſtand in with you 
here heaven knows 1 am kept at a diſtance 
e $a 6 4 and 


, by your defcription he is a 


as, 
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—and deſpair of getting one inch nearer you, 
with all the ſteps and windings I can think of 
to recommend myſelf to you—-Would: not any 
man in his ſenſes run diametrically from you 
—and as far as his legs would carry him; ra- 
ther than thus cauſeleſsly, fooliſhly, and fool- 


hardily expoſe himſelf afreſh 


ſhall be ſure to come off loſer, if not totally 
undone ?— Why would you tell me you would 


be glad to ſee me? Does it give you pleaſure 


to make me more unhappy—or'does it add to 
your triumph, that your eyes and.lips have 


turned a man. into a fool, whom the: reſt of 
the town is courting as: a wit? I am-a fool 


—the weakeſt, the moſt ductile, the moſt ten- 


der fool that ever woman tried the weaknefs of 


—and- the moſt unſettled in my purpoſes and 
reſolutions of recovering my right mind. 


It is but an hour ago, that I kneeled down 


and ſwore I never would come near you—and 


after ſaying my Lord's Prayer for the ſake of 


the cloſe, of not being led into temptation—qgut 
I fallied like any Chriſtian hero, ready to take 


the field againſt the world, the fleſh; and the 


devil; not doubting but 1 ſhould finally tram- 
ple them all down under my feet And now 


I am got ſo near you within this vile ſtone's 


caſt of your houſe I feel myſelf drawn in- 
| 70 a vortex, that has turned my brain upſide 


downwards; and though I had purchafed a 
| box ticket to carry me to: Mis 


1 


* e benefit, 


and afreſh,. 
where his heart and his reaſon tells him he 


— 


7c 


b 
1 
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benefit, yet I know very well, that was a ſingle 
line directed to me to let me know Lady — 
would be alone at ſeven, and ſuffer me to 
ſpend the evening with her, ſhe would infal- 
libly ſee every thing verified I have told her, 
—] dine at Mr C—-r's in Wigmore: ſtreet, 
in this neighbourhood, where I ſhall ſtay till 
ſeven, in hopes you purpoſe to put me to this 
proof. If I hear nothing by that time, I ſhall 
conclude you are better diſpoſed of—and ſhall 
take a ſorry hack, and ſorrily jog on to the 
play Curſe on the word. I know nothing 
but ſorrow—except this one thing, that I love 
vou (perhaps fooliſhly, but) 


moſt ſincerely, 
L. STERNE. 


LETTER XCII. 


TO MR AND MRS J. 

| | Old Bond- ſtreet, April 21. 1767. 
AM ſincerely affected, my dear Mr and 

1 Mrs J]-—;, by your friendly enquiry, and 
the intereſt you are ſo good to take in my 
health. God knows I am not able to give a 
good account of myſelf, having paſſed a bad 
night in much feveriſh agitation.—My phyfi- 
cian ordered me to bed, and to keep therein 


" rill ſome favourable change—1 fell i1] the mo- 


ment 


turing out on ſo cold a day as Sunday 
he is miſtaken, for I am certain whatever bears 
the name muſt have efficacy with me—I was 
bled yeſterday, and again to-day, and have 
been almoſt dead ; but this friendly enquiry 
from Gerard-ſtreet has poured balm into what 
blood I have left—I hope ſtill, and (next to 
the ſenſe of what I owe my friends) it ſhall. 
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ment I got to my lodgings | 
| owing to my taking James's Powder, and ven- 


— 
he ſays it is 


* 


but 


be the laſt pleaſurable ſenſation. I will part 


with——if I continue mending, it will yet be 


ſome time before I ſhall have ſtrength enough 
to get out in a carriage——my firſt viſit will 
be a viſit of true gratitude——l leave my 


kind friends to gueſs where—a thouſand bleſ- 


fings go along with this, and may Heaven 
preſerve you both—Adieu, my dear Str, and 
dear lady. | 5 


I am your ever obliged 
LETTER Xciv. 
| TO IGNATIVS SANCHO, 


5 Y Bond ſtreet, Saturday [April 25.] 1767» 
VF WAS very ſorry, my good Sancho, that I 


was not at home to return my compliments 


W 


by you for the great courteſy of the Duke of 


Mg family to me, in honouring my liſt 


of 


tbem (for which I have neither ftrength of 
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of ſubſcribers with their names—for which | 
bear them all thanks. But you have ſome. 
thing to add, Sancho, to what I owe your 
good-will alſo on this account, and that is, to 
ſend me the ſubſcription money, which I find 
a neceſſity of aun nine my beſt friends for be. 
fore I leave town to avoid the perplexities 
of both keeping pecuniary accounts (for which 
have very flender talents,) and collecting 


body or mind ;) and fa, good Sancho, dun the 
Dake of M. the Ducheſs of M. and Lord M. 
for their ſubſcriptions, and lay the ſin, and mo- 
ney with it too, at my door—l wiſh fo good a 
family every bleſſing they merit, along with 
my humbleſt compliments. You know, San- 
cho, that I am your friend and well-wiſher. 


EE: | i . STERNE. 


, P. 8. leave town on Friday morning—and 
ſhould on Thurſday, but that I ſtay to dine 
with Lord and Oy S= | | 


1 * T'T ER *r. 


* 


TO THE EARL OF $ 


, Ola Bond EA May 1. 1767. h 

MY LORD, . 

WAS yeſterday taking leaye of all the { 

$0809, with an intention. of. Jeaving. it this | 
75 dap, 


id 
JE 


to dine and ſup on my account 


r EES | 19j 


"RY but I am detained by the kindneſs of 
Lord and Lady S—, who have made a party 
I am impa-- 
tient to ſet out for my ſoluude, for there the 
mind gains ſtrength, and learns to lean upon 
herſelf—In the world it ſeeks or accepts of a 
few treacherous ſupports the feigned com- 
paſſion of one—the flattery of a ſecond the 
civilities of a third—the friendſhip of a fourth 
—they all deceive, and bring the mind back 
to where mine 1s retreating, to retirement, re- 
flection, and books. My departure is fixed 
for to-morrow -morning, but I could not think 
of quitting a place where [ have received fuch 
numberleſs and unmerited civilities from your 
lordſhip, without returning my moſt grateful 
thanks, as well as my hearty acknowledgments 
for your friendly enquiry from Bath. IIIneſs, 
my Lord, has occaſioned my filence—Death 
knocked at my door, but I would not admit 
him—the call was both unexpected and un- 
pleaſant—and I am ſeriouſly worn down to a 
ſhadow——and ftill very weak ;——but weak 


as I am, | have as whimfical a ſtory to tell you 


as ever befel one of my family——Shandy's 
noſe, his name, his ſaſn- window are fools to 
it—it will ſerve at leaſt to amuſe you The 
injury I did myſelf laſt month in catching cold 
upon James's powder—fel], you muſt know, 
upon the worſt part it cou „ moſt pain- 
ful, and moſt dangerous of any in the human 
body. lt was on this criſis I called. in an able 
faites 


B THIER 


ſurgeon, and with him an able phyfician (both 
my friends) to inſpect my diſaſter "Tis a 
venereal caſe cried my two ſcientific friends— 
»Tis impoſſible, however, to be that, replied I 
. for I have had no commerce whatever with 
the ſex, not even with my wife, added I, theſe 
fifteen years.——You are, however, my good 
friend, ſaid the e or there is no ſuch 
caſe in the world What the devil, ſaid I, 
without knowing woman? — We will not rea- 
{on about it, ſaid the phyſician, but you muſt 
undergo a courſe of mercury——lI will loſe my 
life firſt, ſaid I—and truſt to nature, to time, 
or at the worſt to death So I put an end, | 
with ſome indignation, to the conference 
and determined to bear all the torments I un- 
derwent, and ten times more, rather than ſub- 
mit to be treated like a inner, in a point where 
I had act ed like a aint. Nou, as the father of 
miſchief would have it, who has no pleaſure 
like that of diſhonouring the righteous, it ſo 
fell out that from the moment I diſmiſſed my 
doctors, my pains began to rage with a vio- 
lence not to be expreſſed, or ſupported. Every 
hour became more intolerable.— 1 was got 
to bed, cried out, and raved the whole night, 
and was got up ſo near dead; that my friends 
- ſifted upon my ſending again for my phy- 
 fGician and ſurgeon. I told them upon the 
word of a man of honour they were both mi- 
ſtaken, as to my caſe—but though they had 
3 Fog they * right; 5 
. that, 


FEY 


that, ſharp as my ſufferings were, I felt them 


not ſo ſharp as the imputation which a vene- 


real treatment- of-my caſe laid me under 
They anſwered, that theſe taints of the blood 
laid dormant twenty years; but they would 
not reaſon with me in a point wherein I was fo 


delicate, but would do all the office for which 


they were called in, namely to put an end to 
my torment, which otherwiſe would put an 
end to me and ſo 1 have been compelled 
to ſurrender myſelf—and thus, my dear Lord, 
has your poor. friend with all his ſenſibilities 
been ſuffering the chaſtiſement of the grofleſt. 
ſenſualiſt. Was it not as ridiculous an embar- 
raſſment as ever Yorick's ſpirit was involved 
in? Nothing but the pureſt conſcience of 
innocence could have tempted me to write 
this ſtory. to my wife, which by the by would 


make no bad anecdote in Triſtram Shandy's 
Life. Il have mentioned it in my journal to 


Mrs . In ſome reſpects there is no differ- 


ence between my wife and herſelf - hen they 
fare alike, neither can reaſonably complain— 


have juſt received letters from France, withſome 


hints that Mrs Sterne and my Lydia are com- 
ing to England, to pay me a viſit—If your time 


is not better employed, Yorick flatters himſelf 
he ſhall receive a letter from your lordſhip, 
en attendant... 1 am with the greateft regard, 


ff 15 : My Lord, 1 


Pour Lordſhip's — 
Mioſt faithful and humble ſervant, | | 


1. STERNE. 


„% rern 


LE TTER XCVI. 


| = 7 en, e. 
1 Old Bond ſtreet, Friday morning. 2 
1 WAS going, my dear D- a, to bed be. » 
1 fore I received your kind enquiry, and now | 
my chaiſe ftands at my door to take and con- | 
vey this poor body to its legal ſettlement.— cor 
J am ill, very ill,-1 languith moſt affectingly ¶ mo 
AI am ſiek both foul and body it is à cor- hac 
dial to me to hear it is different with you —uw — 
no man intereſts himſelf more in your happi- NM 
neſs, and I am glad you are in ſo fair a road to i ne 
_n—enjoy it long, my D. whilſt Ino matter 
what——but my feelings are too nice for the mi 
world I live in—things will mend.—l dined ch 
yeſterday with Lord and Lady S—; we talk- MW fr: 


ed much of you, and your goings on——for MW th 
every one knows why Sunbury Hill is ſo plea- to 


fant a fituation . You: rogue! you have 
locked up. my boots—and I go bootleſs home 
—and ] fear I ſhall go bootlets all my life 
Adieu, gentleſt and beſt of ſouls adieu. 
Is qm yours moſt affectionately, 
n= il ce LA ERRNE-. - 
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LETTER XCVIL- 


. Newark, Monday ten o'clock in the morn, 
MY DEAR COUSIN, 5 8 


HAVE got conveyed thus far like a bale 


of cadaverous goods conſigned to Pluto and 
company —lying in the bottom of my chaiſe 
moſt of the route, upon a large pillow which I 


had the prevoyance to purchaſe before 1 ſet out 


l am worn out but preſs on to Barnby 


Moor to-night, and if poſſible to York the 
next, I know not what is the matter with me 
but ſome derangement preſſes hard upon this 
machine ſtill T think it will not be overſet 


this bout. My love to G.— We ſhall all meet 


from the caſt, and from the ſouth, and 2 at 
the laſt) be happy together My kind reſpects 


to A few, od am, dear H, 


— 


Wi Truly yours, 


» 
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LETTER XCVIIL 
TO A. L—E, ESQ. 
1 705 Cox would, June 7. 176) 
DEAR I. — , 5 7 5 | 
1 HAD not been many days at this peaceful 
cottage before your letter greeted me with. 
the ſeal of friendſhip, and moſt cordially do! 


thank you for ſo kind a proof of your good. 


will-——l was truly anxious to hear of the re. 
covery of my ſentimental friend—but I would 
not write to enquire after her, unleſs I could 
have ſent her the teſtimony without the tax, 
for even howd'yes to invalids, or thoſe that 
have lately been fo, either call to mind what 
is paſt or what may return——at leaſt I find 
it ſo. I am as happy as a prince at Coxwould 
— and I wiſh you could fee in how princely a 
manner I live— tis a land of plenty. I fit down 
alone to veniſon, fiſh, and wild fowl, or a cou- 
ple of fowls or ducks, with curds, and ftraw 
berries, and cream, and all the fimple plenty 
which a rich valley (under Hamilton Hills) 
can produce—with a clean cloth on my table 

and a bottle of wine on my right hand to 
. drink your health. I have a hundred hens and 
chickens about my-yard—and not a pariſhioner 
catches a hare, or a rabbit, or a trout, but he 
brings it as an offering to me. If ſolitude 


- 5 
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would cure a love-fick heart, I would give 
you an invitation—but abſence and time leſ- 
ſen no attachment which virtue inſpires. I am 


in high ſpirits—care never enters this cottage 


Il take the air every day in my poſt-chaiſe, 
with two long tailed horſes they turn out 
good ones; and as to myſelf, I think I am bet- 
ter upon the whole for the medicines and re- 
gimen I ſubmitred to in town May you, dear 
L——, want neither the one nor the other ! 


Yours truly, 
N. Sg 


LETTER XCIX. 
10 THE SAME. 5 

| | ; Sebald June 30. 1767. 

T AM in ſtill better health, my dear L——e, 

1 than when I wrote laſt to you, owing I be- 


lieve to my riding out every day. with my 


friend H, whoſe caſtle lies near the ſea 
—and there is a beech as even as a mirrour, 


of five miles in length, before 1t—where we 
daily run races in our chaiſes, with one wheel 
in the ſea, and the other on land. —D—— has 


obtained his fair Indian, and has this poſt ſent 


a letter of enguiries after Yorick, and his Bra- 
min. He is a good ſoul, and intereſts himſelf 


much in our fate I cannot forgive you, Ty 


troduced to the 


__ _ unworthy of you.—l 
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for your folly in laying you intend to get in. 
8 deſpiſe them, and [ 
ſhall hold your underſtanding much cheaper 
than I now do, if you perſiſt in a reſolution ſo 
e Mrs J— telling 

yow they were ſenſible, is the ground-work 
you go upon—By — they are not clever; tho 
what is commonly called wit, may paſs for li. 
terature on the other fide of Temple. bar. — 
Jou ſay Mrs ] thinks them amiable—ſhe 
Judges too favourably; but 1 have put a flop 
to her intentions of viſiting them. — They are 
bitter enemies_of mine, and I am even with 
them. La Bramin aſſured me they uſed their 
endeavours with her to break off her friend{hip 
with me, for reaſons I will not write, but tel] 
y ou.—1 faid enough of them before ſhe left 
England, and though ſhe yielded ro me in 
every other point, yet in this ſhe obſtinatcly 
perſiſted. —Strange infatuation !—but 1 think 
1 have effected my purpoſe by a falſity, which 

Vorick's friendſhip to the Bramin can only | Ju- 


Fufy.- 


would not write to them. I ſaid too, ſhe had 
concealed many things for the ſake of her 
peace of mind — hen in fact, L——e, this 
was merely a child of my. own brain, Mrs 
: 's by adoption, to enforce the argument 
1 had before urged fo ſtrongiy. Do not. men- 
tion this circumſtance to Mrs J. , *twould 
1 rand 1 had 1 no deſign in it Ne 

of 


I wrote her word that the moſt ami. 
able of women reiterate! my requeſt, that lhe 


adieu. 


for the Bramin to be a friend to herſelf.—I 


ought now to be buſy from ſun-riſe to ſun-ſet, 
for I have'a book to' write—a wife to receive 
—an eſtate to fell--—a pariſh to ſuperintend, 
and, what is worſt of all, a diſquieted heart to 
reaſon with—theſe are continual calls upon me. 
—[ have received half a dozen letters to preſs 
me to join my friends at Scarborough, but I 
am at preſent deaf to them all. perhaps 
may paſs a few days there ſomething later in 
the ſeaſon, not at preſent—and fo, dear L—e, 


I am moſt cordially yours, | 
+ LETTER C 
TO IGNATIUS SANCHO.. 


| Coxwould, June 30. (1 767.1 


T MUST acknowledge the courteſy of my 


good friend Sancho's letter, were I ten 


times buſier than I am, and muſt thank him 


too for the many expreſſions of his good- will, 


and good opinion Tis all affectation to ſay 


a man is not gratified with being ptaiſed -e 
only want it to be fincere——and then it will 


be taken, Sancho, as kindly as yours. I left 
town very poorly—and wich an idea I was ta- 


king leave of it for ever——but good air, x 


« it, 
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it, with an aſs to milk, and another to ride up. 
on (if I chooſe it,) all together do wonders.— 
I ſhall live this year at leaſt, I hope, be it but 
to give the world, before I quit it, as good 
impreſſions of me, as you have, Sancho. | 
would only covenant for juſt ſo much health 
and ſpirits, as are ſufficient to carry my pen 
through the taſk I have ſet it this ſummer. 
But I am a reſigned being, Sancho, and take 
health and ſickneſs, as I do light and darkneſs 
or the viciſſitudes of ſeaſons——that is, juſt a 
it pleaſes Gop to ſend them—and acommo- 
date myſelf to their periodical returns as wel 
as ] can——only taking care, whatever befalz 
me in this filly world—not to loſe my temper 
at it,—— This I believe, friend Sancho, to be 
the trueſt philoſophy—for this we muſt be in- 
debted to ourſelves, but not to our fortunes.— 
Farewell I hope you will not forget your 
cuſtom of giving me a call at my lodging 
next winter — In the mean time, I am ver 
cordially, . JFF 

My honeſt friend Sancho, 
Tours, 


I. STERNE 


NE, 


themſelves—and fo God bleſs you. 
had twenty times my pen in my hand ſince I 


LETTER Cl. 
10 MR AND uns J— 


Corwould, July 6. 1757. 


Tr is with as much true gratitude as ever 

heart felt, that I fit down to thank my dear 
friends Mr and Mrs for the continua- 
tion of their attention to me; but for this laſt 
inſtance of their humanity and politeneſs. to 
me, I muſt ever be their debtor I never 
can thank you enough, my dear friends, and 
yet | thank you from my ſoul——and for the 
fingle day's happineſs your ee would 
have ſent me, I wiſh I could ſend, you back 
thouſands—1 cannot, but they will come of 


came down, to write a letter to you both in 
Gerrard-ſtreet,—but I am a ſhy kind of a ſoul 
at the bottom, and have a jealouſy about trou- 
bling my friends, eſpecially about myſelf. —1 
am now got perfectly well, but was, a month 
after my arrival in the country, in but a poor 
ſtate — my body has got the ſtart, and is at 
preſent more at eaſe than my mind but this 
world is a ſchool of trials, and ſo Heaven's will 


be done !—I hope you have both enjoyed all 
that I have wanted and to complete your joy, 
that your little lady flouriſhes like a vine at 

your 


J have 


a. 
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your table, to which I hope to ſee her prefer. 
red by next winter,—l am now beginning to 
be truly buſy at my Sentimental Journey—the 
pains and ſorrows of this life having retarded 
its progreſs—but I ſhall make up my lee-way, 
and overtake every body in a very ſhort time, 
What can I ſend you that Yorkſhire produ- 
ces? tell-me—I want to be of uſe to you, for 
1 am, my dear friends, with the trueſt value 
„„ A FRE 
„„ Your very obliged, | 
175 I. STERNE. 


e e 


10 MR PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 


TE Vork, July 20. 176). 
NMI DEAR PANCHAUD, 3 
DE ſo kind as to forward what letters are 
D arrived for Mrs Sterne at your office by 
to- day's poſt, or the next, and ſhe will receive 
them before ſhe quits Avignon for England 

——She wants to lay out a little money in an 
annuity for her daughter —adviſe her to get 


her own life inſured in London, leſt my Lydia 3 
| ſhould die before her—lf there are any pack- in 
ets, ſend them with the ninth volume * of ye 
Shandy, which ſhe has failed of. getting—ſhe M _ 
ſays ſhe has drawn for fifty louis when ſhe 41 
ORE, eee, 


* Alluding to the firſt edition. 
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| | 28 
fer- jeaves Paris, ſend by her my account Have 
to you got me any French ſubſcriptions, or ſub- 
the ſeriptions in France ? Preſent my kindeſt ſer- 
ded Nice to Miſs P. I know her politeneſs and 
ay, ¶ good nature will incline her to give Mrs J. 
me. Wher advice about what ſhe may venture to 
du- bring over.—T hope every thing goes on well, 


for though never half ſo well as I wiſh——God 
luc WW proſper you, my dear friend Believe me 

moſt warmly _ fy 

| Yours, | | 

NE, | | L. STERNE. 


The ſooner you ſend me the gold ſnuff. box, 
the better tis a preſent from my beſt friend. 


LETTER CL 


67 5 
TO MR. AND MRS —. 2 
by Coxwould, Auguſt 2. 1967. 


PN V dear friends Mr and Mrs J— are in- 
IVI finitely kind to me, in ſending now and 
os then a letter to enquire after me and to ac- 
Ji, duaint me how they are. You cannot con- 
ceive, my dear lady, how truly I bear a part 
of your illneſs. —I wiſh Mr J would carry 
you to. the ſouth of France in purſuit of health 
te but why need. I wiſh it, when I know his 
affection will make him do that and ten times 
as much to prevent a return of thoſe: ſymptoms | _ 
if Ec 
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which alarmed him ſo much in the ſpring. 
Your politeneſs and humanity are always con. 
triving to treat me agreeably, and what you 
promiſe next winter, will be perfectly ſo—bu 
you muſt get well——and your little dear girl 


muſt be of the party, with her parents and 


friends, to give it a reliſh—l am ſure you ſhey 
no partiality, but what is natural and praiſe. 
worthy, in behalf of your daughter, but I won. 


der my friends will not find her a play,. fel. 


low; and I both hope and advife them not to 
venture along through this warfare of life with. 
out two ſtrings at leaſt to their bow.—I had 
letters from France by laſt night's poſt, by 
which (by ſome fatality) I find not one of my 
letters has reached Mrs Sterne. This gives 
me concern, as it wears the aſpect of unkind- 
neſs, which ſhe by no means merits from me. 
'— —— My wife and dear girl are coming to pay 
me a viſit for a few months; — iI wiſh I may 


prevail with them to tarry longer.—You muſt 


permit me, dear Mrs J. to make my Lydia 
known to you, if I can prevail with my wife to 
come and ſpend a little time in London, as ſhe 
returns to France. I expect a {mall parcel— 
may I trouble you, before you write next, to 
ſend to my lodgings to aſk if there is any 
thing directed to me that you can incloſe un. 
der cover. -I have but one excuſe for this 
freedom, which I am prompted to uſe, from: 
_ perſuaſion that it is doing you pleaſure to give 
you an opportunity of doing an obliging thing 


— an 
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— and as to myſelf, I reſt ſatisfied, for tis 
only ſcoring up another debt of thanks to the 
millions I owe you both already Receive a 
thouſand and a thouſand thanks, yes, and with 
them ten thouſand friendly wiſhes for all you 
hed wiſh in this world May my friend Mr J. 
continue bleſſed with good Hr and may 


wh his good lady get perfectly well, ous being 
* no woman's health or comfort I fo ardently 
t to pray for. — Adieu, my dear friends believe 


my me : moſt truly and faithfully yours, | 


we © N L. STERNE. 
v. s. In Eliza's laſt Letter, dated from st 
Fw. Jago, ſhe tells me, as the does you, that ſhe'is. 
15 extremely ill God protect her! — By this 


me! time ſurely ſhe has ſet foot upon dry land at , 
„ Madras—t heartily wiſh ber well, and if Yo-' - 
PU rick was with her, he would tell her fo but 


ur he is cut off from this by bodily abſence——T _ 
da em at preſent with her in ſpirit, however 
FF but what 1s that ? you will lay. CI 
of 1 LETTER av. 

9 | 

1 . 10 — Ht, asd. 

this | 

7 ur DEAR k. eee Avgut 11. ner 
15 AM glad all has me with ſo nivch imjcy | 


and L inter te & filium Marcum tuum, and that 
| © Madame 


to well, rejoice therefore, and let your heart 


_ ſhould depend upon G— 
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Madame has found grace in thy ſght— All ls 
well that ends well—and fo much for moraliz. 

ing upon it. I wiſh you could, or would, take 
up your par able, and propheſy as much, good 
concerning me and my affairs. Not one of 
my letters has got to Mrs Sterne ſince the no- 
tification of her intentions, which has a pitifu] 
air on my fide, though I have wrote her fix or 
 feven.—l imagine ſhe will be here the latter 
end of September, though 1 have no date for 
it, but her impatience, which, having ſuffered 
by my ſuppoſed filence, 1 am perſuaded wil 
make her fear the worfl if that is the caſe, 
_ ſhe will fly to England a moſt natural con 
cluſion.— Lou did: well to diſcontinue all 
commerce with James's powders as you are 


be merry mine ought upon the ſame ſcore— 
for I never have been ſo well ſince 1 left col 
lege —and ſhould be a marvellous happy man, 
but for ſome reflections which bow down my 
ſpirits 
years, I will acquit myſelf with honour—and 
Eno matter! we will talk this over when we 
meet,—If all ends as temperately as with you, 
and that I find. grace, &c. &c., I will come 


and fing Te Deum, vr drink poculum elevatum, 


or do any thing with you in the world.—1 
's critic upon my 


head, as much as Moliere's old woman vpen 
as comedies—when on do not want her ſo- 
5D n let 1 it be carriec into e bed- chamber 


but if Ilive but even three or four 
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to flay her, or clap it upon her bum 
and give her my bleſſing as you do it.— 
My poſtillion has ſet me a-ground for a 
week, by one of my piſtols burſting in his 
hand, which he taking for granted to be quite- 
ſhot off—he inſtantly fell upon his knees and 
faid (Our Father, which art in Heaven, hal- 
towed be thy name} at which, like a good 
Chriſtian, he ſtopped, not remembering any. 
| more of it—the affair was not ſo bad as he at 
firſt thought, for it has only Suren two of his 
fingers (he fays.) I long to return to you, 
but [ fit here alone as ſolitary and fad as a tom 
cat, which by the by is all the company I keep 
he follows me from the parlour, to the 
kitchen, into the garden, and every place — I 
with I had a dog my daughter will bring me 
one—and ſo God be about you, and ſtrengthen 
your faith—I am affectionately, dear couſin, 
7 8 


to 


My ſerviee to the C, though they are 
from home — and to Panty.” 


— > = \ BS 8 
— 1 . 4 WV 
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LETTER CV. 
"YO MR AND MRS J—. 


Coxwould, Auguſt 13. wy 
"MY DEAR FRIENDS, 

BUT copy your great civility to me in 
writing you word, that I have this mo- 
ment received another letter wrote eighteen 
days after the date of the laſt from St Jago— 
If our poor friend could have wrote another 
letter to England, you would in courſe have 
had it- but I fear, from the circumſtance of 
great by and bodily diſorder in which ſhe 
was when ſhe diſpatched this, ſhe might not 
have time.—In caſe it has ſo fallen out, I ſend 
you the contents of what I have received —and 
that is a melancholy hiſtory of herſelf and ſut- 
ferings ſince they left St Jago—continual and 
moſt violent rheumatiſm all the time a fe- 
ver brought on with fits, and attended with 
delirium, and every terrifying. ſymptom 


the recovery from this left her low.and ema- 


ciated to a {keleton.—l give you the pain of 
this detail with a bleeding heart, knowing 
how much at the ſame time it will affect yours. 
— The three or four laſt days of our journal 
leave us with hopes ſhe will do well at laſt, 
for ſhe is more cheerful——and ſeems to be 
getting into better ſpirits ; and health will 2 

ow 


3 en 
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low in courſe. They have croſſed the line 
are much becalmed, by which, with other de- 
lays, ſhe fears they will loſe their paſſage to 
Madras and be ſome months ſooner for it 
at Bombay Heaven protect her, for ſhe ſuf- 
fers much, and with uncommon fortitude.— 
She writes much to me about her dear friend 
Mrs J— in her laſt packer. In truth, my 
good lady, ſhe loves and honours you from her 
heart; but, if ſhe did not, I ſhould not eſteem. 
her, or wiſh her ſo well as 1 do. Adieu, my 
dear friends - you have few in the world more 
. and en e 


Jours, 
3 L. STERNE;, ; 


P. S. I have Jol add; 66 a prese from 
a man I ſhall ever love, a moſt elegant gold. 
ſnuff. box, fabricated for me at Paris tis not 
the fiſt pledge I have received of his friend- 
ip. May I preſume to incloſe you a letter of. 


chit chat which Iſhall write to Eliza? I'know. 


you will write yourſelf, and my letter may have 
the honour' to chaperon:yours to India they 

will neither of them be the worſe received for 
going. together in company, but I. fear they 
will get late in the year to their deſtined PRs | 
N g9 firſt to _ N 
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10 4188 STFRNE, 


| Conwould, Auguſt 24. 1767 


| Jobim pr ſurpriſed, my dear Lydia, chat 
my laſt letter has not reached thy mother, 
and end looks moſt unkind on my part, 


after you having wrote me word of your mo- 


ther's intention of coming 10 England, that 
ſhe has not received my letter to welcome you 
both And though in that I ſaid I wiſhed you 
would defer your journey till March, for 5 
fore that time I ſhould have publiſhed. my ſen- 
| timental work, and ſhould be in town to re- 
ceive you—yet I will ſhew you more real po. 
liteſſes than any you have met with in France, 
as mine will come warm from the heart—l am 
ſorry you are not here at the races, but le 
fetes champetres of the Marquis de Sade have 
made you amends.—I know B — very well; 
and he is what in France would be called ad- 
mirable——that would be but fo fo here- 
Vou are right— He ſtudies nature more 
'than any, or rather moſt of the French come- 
dians—— If the Empreſs: of Ruſſia pays him 
and his wife a penſion of twenty thoufand 1» 
vres a year, I think he is very well off. —The 
ally: of ſaying till after twelve for ſupper — 
that you two excommunicated; beings might 
have meat !——** his canſgience would not let it 


; 'F be 


ce be ſerved before.” 
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Surely the Marquis 
thought, you both being Engliſh, could not 
be ſatisfied without it.—l would have given, 
not my gown and caſſock (for I have but one,) 
but my topaz ring, to have ſeen the petits mai- 
tres et maiireſſes go to mals, after having ſpent. 
the night in dancing. As to my pleaſures, . 
they are few in. compals. My poor cat fits- 
purring beſide me—Your lively French dog: 
| ſhall have his place on the other fide of my 
fire but if he is as deviliſh-as when J laſt 
ſaw him, 1 muſt tutor him; for Iwill not have 

my cat abuſed—in ſhort, I- wilt have nothing 
devitilhr about mea combuſtion will ſpoil: 
a:ſentimental thought. 


Another thing'] alt ec rg ade not be a- 


larmed—'tis to throw all your rouge pots in- 


to the Sorgue before you ſet out will have 
no rouge put on in England and do not be- 
— did her ſilver ſyringe 5 
or gliſter equipage, which ſhe loſt in a certain 


wall them as: 


river hut take a wiſe reſolution of doing with- 
out rouge. —I have been three days ago bad 


again with a ſpitting of blood and that un- 


feeling brute * came and drew my.cur- 


fains, and, with a voice like a trumpet; halloo'd 
in my ear Z. —ds, what a fine kettle of 22 
In 


have you brought yourſelf to, Mr S- 
a faint voice, 1 bade him leave me, r con 
fort ſure was never adminiſtered in fo rough a 


manner. Tell your mother, I hope the” it 
Purchaſe what either of you may want at Pa- 


K 6 


ris 
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ris tis an occaſion not to be loſt—ſo write 
to me from Paris, that I may come and meet 
you in my poſt-chaiſe with my long-tailed 
horſes and the moment you have both put 
your feet in it, call it hereafter yours.—Adieu, 
dear Lydia—believe me, what I ever ſhall be, 


Your affectionate father, 
Eons STERNE. 


I-chiok di mall not write to nag any 


more, but you will find one for you at Paris— 
Once more adieu. 4 | 


LETTER cyn. 
TO 8IR W. 


September 19. 1767. 
MY DEAR sIR, 
7 OU are perhaps the drolleſt being i in the 
univerſe——W hy do. you banter me fo 
about what I wrote to you Tho I told you 
every morning 1 jump'd into Venus's lap 
(meaning thereby the ſea) was you. to. infer 
from that, that I leaped into the ladies. beds 
afterwards ?—The body guides you—the mind 
me. I have wrote the mo{ whimſical letter 
to a lady that was ever read, and talked of bo- 
dy and foul too I ſaid the had made me 
vain, by ſaying ſhe u was mine more than ever 

/ woman 
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woman was but ſhe is not the lady of Bond- 
ſtreet, nor {quare, nor the lady who ſup- 
ped with me in Bond. ſtreet on ſcollop'd oy- 
ſters, and other ſuch things— nor did ſhe ever 
go ſete· a- tete with me to Salt-Hill.— Enough 
of ſuch nonſenſe The paſt is over - and 
I'can e myſelf unto myſelf can you do 
as much ? No, faith !—** You can feel!“ 
Aye, ſo can my cat, when he hears a female 
caterwauling on the houſe top but cater- 
wauling diſguſts me. I had rather raiſe a gen- 
tle flame, than have a different one raifed in 
me.—Now, I take heaven to witneſs, after all 
this badinage, my heart is innocent—and the 
ſporting of my pen is equal, juſt equal, to what 
1 did in my ys days when I got aſtride of 
a ſtick, and gallop'd away—The truth is this 
that my pen geverns me, not me my pen. 
You are much to blame if you dig for marle, 


unleſs you are ſure of it. I was once ſuch a 


puppy myſelf, as to pare, and burn, and had 
my labour for my - pains, and two hundred 
R out of pocket. Curſe on farming (ſaid 

„1 will try if the pen will not ſucceed better 
than the ſpade. The following up of that af- 
fair (I mean farming) made me loſe my tem- 


per; and a cart-load of turnips was (I thought) 


very dear at two hundred pounds. 
In all your operations may your own good 
ſenſe guide you—bought experience is the de- 


vil—Adieu, adieu !—Believe mne 


Yours moſt truly, 
L. STERNE. 


LET. 
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LETTER CW. 
TO THE SAME. 


% DR meg Coxwould, Sept. 27. 1565: 
—— 2275501 447 n 
N OU are arrived at Scarborough when all 
1 the world has left it. but you are an 
unaccountable being, and ſo there is nothing 
more to be ſaid on the matter—You wiſh me 
to come to Scarborough, and join you torread: 
a work that is not yet finifheds—befrdes, I have 
other things in my head. —— My wife. will be 
here in three or four days, and I muſt not be 
found ſtraying in-the wilderneſs—but k have 
been there. As for meeting you at Bluit's, 
with all my heart——t will laugh and drink 
my barley. water with you. As 105 as ] have 
greeted my wife and daughter, and hired them 
| a koufe at York, 1 fhall:go'to Eondon, where 
you generally are in. Spring——and then my 
Sentimental Journey will, 1 dare fay, convince 
. you that my feelings are from the heart, and 
that that heart is not of the worſt of moulds. 
Praiſed be God for my:ſenfibility !* Though 
it has often made me wretched, yet I would 
not exchange it for alt the pleaſures the groſ- 
ſeſt fenſualiſt ever felt. Write to me the day 
vou w ill be at Vork — tis ten to one but IL mæy 
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thefi iht of e e dear P- = 
in all her compoſition ; and except a little vi- 
vacity which is a fault in the world we live in 
lam fully content with her mother's care of 
her. Pardon this digreſſion from bufineſs— 
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introduce you to my wife and daughter. Be- 
lie ve me, 8 yo! Sir, ; 


Ever yours, 
L, STERNE, 


LETTER c © 


o MR PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 


'DEAR SIR, 


HAVE order'd my friend Becket to ad- 


vance for two months your account which 


my wife this day deliver'd—lhe is in raptures 
with all your civilities.— 


This is to give you 
notice to draw upon your correſpondem—and 


Becket will deduct out of my publication.—. 


To-morrow morning I repair with her to Cox- 
would, and my Lydia ſeems tranſported with 
, breathes 


but 'tis natural to ſpeak of thole we love. — As 
to the ſubſcriptions which your fycndſhip h has 


procured me, I muſt have them to incorporate 
with my lifts which are to be prefix d io the 
_ firſt volume. My wife and daughter join in 

millions of thanks—tLey will leave me the ty : 
N 


— —— 


. 
— ons A 


. York, Oktober I. 1767. 


— 


— 


8 


8 


a — 


1 rA 
of December. Adieu, adieu —Beliese 
me 
| Yours, moſt truly, 
ö L. STERNE, 


LETTER CX. 


TO MR AND MRS] 


8 Ogober 3: 1767, 
15225 ſoffered under a ſtrong deſire ſor 


above this fortnight, to ſend a letter. of en- 
quiries after the health and the well. being of 
my dear friends, Mr and Mrs ——; and! 
do aſſure you both, twas merely owing to a 
little modeſty in my temper not to make my 
good will troublefome, where have ſo much, 
and to thoſe I never think of, but with ideas 
of ſenſibility and obligation, that I have re- 
frain'd.— Good God! to think I. could be in 
town, and not go the firſt ftep I made to Ger- 
rard-ftreet My mind and body muſt be at 
fad variance with each other, ſhould it ever 
fall out that it is not both the firſt and laſt 
place alſo where I ſhall betake mylelf, were it 
only to ſay, God bleſs you May you 
have every pleſſing he can fend you! tis a 
part of my litany, where you will always have 
a place whilſt I have a tongue to repeat i. 
And ſo you heard I had left Scarborough, 
which: os: would no. more credit, than the 
reaſons 


LR 


eve 


NE, 
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reaſons afſign'd for it—lI thank you for it kind. 
Iy though you have not told me what they 
were : being a ſhrewd divine, I think I can 
gueſs. J was ten days at Scarborough in 
September, and was hoſpitably entertained 
by one of the- beſt of our Bifhops ; who, as 
he kept houſe there, preſs'd me to be with 

him and his houſehold conſiſted of a gentle- 
man, and two ladies which, with the good 
Biſhop and myſelf, made fo good a party that 

we kept much to ourſelves.—I made in this 


time a connection of great friendſhip with my 
. mitred hoſt, who would gladly have taken me 


with him back to Ireland. - However, we all 
left Scarborough together, and lay | fifteen 
miles off, where we kindly parted——-Now it 
was ſuppoſed (and have ſince heard) that I 
e'en went on with the party to London, and 


| this I ſuppoſe was the reaſon aſſign'd for my 


being there.—I dare ſay charity would add a 
little to the account, and give out that *"twas 
on the ſcore of one, and perhaps both of the 
ladies and I will excuſe charity on that head 
for a heart diſengaged. could not well have 
done better.— I have been hard writing ever 
fince—and hepe by Chriſtmas I ſhall be able 
to give a gentle rap at your door——and tell 
you how happy I am to ſee my two good 
friends. l affure you I ſpur on my Pegaſus 


more violently upon that account, and am 
now determined not to draw bit, till I have 


finiſhed this Sentimental Joutney——which I 
** hope 
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of December.—_-—Adieu, adieu! 
me 


Believe 


Yours, moſt truly, 
1 L. STERNE, 


LETTER cx. 
TO MR AND MRS 8 


' Caxwould, Oktober 3: 1767, 


1 5 ſoffered r a ſtrong deſire for 
above this fortnight, to ſend a ſetter of en- 
quiries after the health and the well. being of 
my dear friends, Mr and Mrs J—; and! 
do aſſure you both, twas merely owing to a 


little modeſty in my temper not to make my 
good. will troublefome, where have ſo much, 


and to thoſe I never think of, but with en 
of ſenſibility and obligation, kunt I have re- 


frain'd. — Good God! to think I could be in 


town, and not go the firſt ſtep I made to Ger- 


rard-ſtreet My mind and body muſt be at 


fad variance with each other, ſhould it ever 


fall out that it is not both the firſt and laſt 


Place alſo where I ſhall betake myſelf, were it 
only to ſay, God bleſs you” May you 
have every pbleſſing he can fend you! 'tis 4 
ot of my litany, where you will always have 
a place: whilſt I have a tongue to repeat it 
And fo you heard I had left Scarborough, 
which. FOR would no. more credit, than the 
reaſons 


2 


[eve 


NE, 
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reaſons afſign'd for it I thank you for it kind. 
y though you have not told me what they 
were: being a ſhrewd divine, I think I can 


gueſs, —] was ten days at Scarborough in 


September, and was hoſpitably entertained 
by one of the- beſt of our Biſhops; who, as 


he kept houſe there, preſs'd me to be with 


him—and his houſehold conſiſted of a gentle- 
man, and two ladies 


we kept much to ourſelves.—I made in this 


time a connection of great friendſhip with my 
. mitred hoſt, who would gladly have taken me 


with him back to Ireland.—However, we all 
left Scarborough together, and lay fiftcen 
miles off, where we kindly parted——-Now it 
was ſuppoſed (and have fince heard) that I 
e'en went on with the party to London, and 


this I ſuppoſe was the reaſon aſſign'd for my 


being there.—I dare ſay charity would add a 


| little to the account, and give out that 'twas 


on the ſcore of one, and perhaps both of the 


ladies and I will excuſe charity on that head 


for a heart diſengaged could not well have 
done better.—I have been hard writing ever 
fince—and hepe by Chriſtmas I ſhall be able 
to give a gentle rap at your door——and tell 
you how happy I am to ſee my two good 
friends. l aſſure you I ſpur on my Pegaſus 


more violently upon that account, and am 
now determined not to draw bit, till I have 


finiſhed this Sentimental a I 
"Ip | pe 


— which, with the good 
Biſhop and myſelf, made ſo good a party that 
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hope to lay at your feet, as a ſmall (but a 
9 honeſt) teſtimony of the conſtant truth 
with which Jam, „ 8 
M gert friends, © 
Jour ever obliged 
And gratefuk _ 
T. STERNE, 


P. S. My wife and daughter arrived here 
laſt night from France.—My'girl has return'd 
an elegant accompliſh'd little flu. my wife— 
but I hate to praife my wife — tis as much as 
decency will allow to praiſe my daughter, 
Il fuppofe they will return next ſummer to 
France. They leave me in a month to reſide 
at York for the winter and | ſtay at Cox 
would till the firſt of January. 9 
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— 


10 ARS F—— „ 


DEAN MADAMy VVV 
I RETURN you a thouſand thanks for your 
I obliging enquiry after me=——l got down 
_Hfſt ſummer very much worn out —and much 
worſe at the end of my journey I was forced 
to call at his Grace's houſe (the Archbiſhop 
of York) to refreſh myſelf a couple of days 
Pa e ä upon 


— 


t a 
uth 
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vpon the road near Doncaſter Since I got 
home to quietneſs, and temperance, and good 
books, and good hours, I have mended—and 
am now very ſtout—and in a fortnight's time 
ſhall p e, be as well as you yourſelf could 


wiſh me.—l have the pleaſure to acquaint you 
that my wife and daughter are airived from 


France I ſhall be in town to greet my friends 
by the firſt of January.—Adieu, dear madam 


Beere me 
| Yours ancerely, ; 


L. STERNE. 


r LETTER ext. 


v0 Ms . W 


' Coxwould, October 12, 1765. 


VER Gi nce'my dear H. wrote me word the 
was mine, more than ever woman was, 


I have been racking my memory to inform 


me where it was that you and I had that affair 


together, ——People think that J have had 


many, ſome in body, ſome in mind; but as I 1 
told you before, you have had me more than' 
any woman—therefore you muſt have had me, 


H 


, both in mind, and in body, — Now I 
cannot allet where it was, nor exactly when 
——it could not be the lady in Bond lest, or 


Groſyenor- ſtreet, or —— 3 or Pall. mall. 
We ſhall make it out, F 


when we meet 
I impa- 


j 
Thi 
. 

— 
0; 
4 
1 
«1 
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I impatiently long for it—'tis no matter——] 
cannot now ſtand writing to you to-day——1 
will make it up next poſt—for dinner is upon 
table, and if I make Lord F ſtay, he will 
not frank this. How do you do? Which 


parts of Triſtram do 1 70 1 beſt ?!——God 
bleſs you, 


I. STEINE. 


OWE, LETT ER CXIL.. 
TO MR AND MR8 J——, 


'Convontd, Nov. 12. 1767, 

ORGIVE me, dear Mrs „ if Iam 
troubleſome in writing ſomething be- 
twixt a letter and a card, to enquire after you 
and my good friend Mr J—, whom *tis an 
age fince I have heard a ſyllable of.—l think 
ſo, however, and never more felt the want of 
a houſe I eſteem fo much, as I do now when 
I can hear tidings of it ſo ſeldom—and have 
nothing to recompenſe my defires of leeing its 


kind poſſeſſors, but the hopes before me of 


doing it by Chriſtmas.——1 long ſadly to fee 
you and my friend Mr J— I am ſtill at 
8 wife and we? . here.—She is 

a dear 


by Mrs Medalle thinks an apology way be neceſſary for 
publiſhing this letter the beſt ſhe can offer 18s that 


it was written by a fond parent {whoſe commendation ſhe 


10 proud of) to a ou ſincere friend. 


JVC 


ot 


and in favour, both with Gop and man 


Mrs 
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2 dear good creature —affectionate, and moſt 


elegant in body, and mind ſhe is all hea- 
ven could give me in a daughter but like 
other bleſſings, not given, but kad; for her 
mother loves France — and this dear part of 
me muſt be torn from my arms to follow her 
mother, who ſeems inclined to eſtabliſh her in 
France, where ſhe has had many advantage- 
ous offers. — Do not ſmile at my weakneſs, 
when I ſay 1 don't wonder at it, 15 ſhe is as 
accompliſh'd a ſlut as France can produce. — 

You ſhall excule all this—if you won't, I de- 
fire Mr] to be my advocate but I know 


J don't want one. — With what pleaſure ſhall 


I embrace your dear little pledge whom TI 
hope to fee every hour increating in ſtature, 


I kiſs all your hands with a moſt devout and 
friendly heart,—-No man can wiſh you more 
good than your meagre friend does—few ſo 
much ; for I am with infinite cordiality, . 
tude, and honeſt affection, 


My dear Mrs J— 
Your ——— 
| T. STERNE. 


'P. 8. My Sentimental 1 will pleaſe 
$ and my Lydia—] can anſwer far 


thoſe two. It is a ſubje& which works well, 
and ſuits the frame of mind I have been in 
for ſome time paſt—l told you my defign in 

| | OY 1 
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it was to teach us to love the world and our 
fellow creatures better than we do—ſo it runs 
moſt upon thoſe gentler paſſions and affections, 
which aid ſo much to it. Adieu, and may 
you and my worthy friend Mr continue 
neh of the doctrine I teach! 


[LETTER CXIV. 
10 Ms H. 


Coxwould, Nov. 15. 1765. 
No his a good dear woman, my H——, 


and execute theſe commiſſions well 
and when I ſee you I will give you a kiſ 
there's for you l- But 1 have ſomething elſe 


for you which I am fabricating at a great rate, 
and that is my Sentimental Journey, which 
ſhall make you cry as much as it. has affected 


me—or 1 will give up the buſineſs of ſenti- 
mental writing—and write to the body—that 
is, H. what Fam doing in writing to you— 
but you are a good body, ae is worth half a 
[core . mean ſouls.— 


I am yours, ec. ce: 
PZ * SHANDY. 
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LETTER CXV. 
7 To A. LE, ESQ, 


3 | Coxwould, Nov. 19. 1767. 

OU make yourſelt unhappy, dear L—e, 
5 by imaginary ills Which you might 
ſhun, inſtead of putting yourſelf in the way 
of. Would not any man in his ſenſes fly 
from the object he adores, and not waſte his 
time and his health in increaſing his miſery by 
ſo vain a purſuit ?—The-1dol of your heart 1s 
one of ten thouſand. —The Duke of has 
long ſighed in vain—and can you ſuppoſe a 
woman will liften to you that is proof againſt 
titles, ſtars, and red ribands ?—Her heart (be- 
lieve me, L—e) will not be taken in by fine 


men, or fine ſpeeches—if it ſhould ever feel a 
| preference, it will chooſe an object for itſelf, 


and it muſt be a ſingular character that can 


make an impreſſion on ſuch a being—ſhe has 


à platonic way of thinking, and knows love 
only by name — the natural reſerve of her cha- 
racter, which you complain of, proceeds not 
from pride, but from a ſuperiority of under- 
ſtanding, which makes her deſpiſe every man 
that turns himſelf into a fool Take my ad- 
vice, and pay your addreſſes to Miſs : 
e eſteems you, and time will wear off an at- 
tachment which has taken ſo deep a foot in your 
6 e heart. 
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heart.—I pity you from my ſoul—but we are 
all born with paſſions which ebb and flow (elſe 
they would play the devil with us) to differ. 
ent obje&ts—and the beſt advice I can give 


other way.—I know not whether I ſhall write 
again while I ſtay at Coxwould.,—lI am in ear. 
neſt at my ſentimental work—and intend be- 
ing in town ſoon after Chriſtmas—in the mean 
time adieu.—L.et me hear from you, and be- 
meve: ate, dear II. Guy 
| Yours, &c. 


Ek L. STERNE, 


LETTER CXVI 


TO THE EARL, OF —. 


i | Coxwould, November, 28. 1767. 
S with the greateſt pleaſure I take my 


letter ef enquiry about Yorick—he has worn 
out both his ſpirits and body with the Senti- 
mental Journey—'tis true that an author muſt 
feel himſelf, or his reader will not but I have 
_ torn my whole frame into pieces by my feel- 
ings—l believe the brain ſtands as much in 
need of recruiting as the body——therefore I 
ſhall ſet out for town the twentieth of next 
month, after having recruited myſelf a week at 


you, L—e, is to turn the tide of yours an- 


„ 1 
8 pen to thank your Lordſhip for your 


York. 


ſh 
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Vork. 1 might indeed ſolace myſelf with my 
wife (who is come from France); but in fact 1 


have long been a ſentimental being whatever 
your Lordſhip may think to the contrary. The 


world has imagined, becauſe I wrote Friſtram 


Shandy, that I was myſelf more Shandean than 
| really ever was—'tis a good natured world 
we live in, and we are often painted in divers 
colours, according to the ideas each one frames 
in his head, ——A very agreeable Jady arrived 
three years ago at York, in her road to Scar- 
borough I had the honour of being ac- 
quainted with her, and was her chaperon—all 
the females were very. inquiſitive to know who 
ſhe was“ Do not tell, ladies; tis a miſtreſs 
my wife has recommended to me 3 
moreover, has ſent her from France.“ 
1 hope my book will pleaſe you, my Lord, 
and then my labour will not be totally in vain - 
If it is not thought a chaſte book, mercy on 
them that read it, for they muſt have warm 
imaginations indeed! — Can your Eonihiry : 
forgive my not making this a longer epiſtle ? 
In ſhort, I'can but add this, which you al- 


i 


ready know that 1 am with gratitude and 
R 15 93 1 
| My Lord, eee 
Your obedient faithfal, 

1 | 8 Rr | s 


Ta 


OY 1007 Locdhip i is in town in 1 85 * 
mould be happy if you became acquaintetl 
L with 


| 0a. 


with my friends in Gerrard-Street—you would 
eſteem the huſband, and honour the wife 
The is the reverſe of moſt of ber ſex——they 
have various purſuits—ſhe but one—that of 


pleaſing her huſband— 


e LET TER COL. 


4 


To HIS EXCELLENCY sm G. M. 


CWCoxwould, December 3. 1769. 
f Ü .ũÜ[̃ůͥ ‚ 1 
TP OR though you are his Excellency, and 1 
T ftill-bur parſon Lorick—I fil muſt call 
ou ſo—and were you to be next Emperor of 
Kuſſia, I could not write to you, or ſpeak of 
vou under any ether relation—1 felicitate you, 
{ don't ſay how much, becauſe I can't—1 al- 
ways had ſomething like a kind: of revelation 
Within me, which pointed out this tract for 
you, in which you are ſo happily advanced 
it was not only my wiſhes for you, which were 


ever ardent enough to impoſe upon a viſion · 


ary brain, but I thought I actually ſaw you 


juſt where you now are — and that is juſt, my 


dear Macartney, where you ſhould be.——1 
ſhould long, long ago have acknowledged the 
| kindneſs of a letter of yours from Peterſbourg; 
but hearing daily accounts you was leaving it 
this. is the firſt time I knew well where m) 
thanks would find you———bew they will find 
. : Ef | ,, you, 


1 & 


— 
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ald you, I know well that is—the ſame I ever 
— knew you. In three weeks I ſhall kiſs your 
ey hand — and ſooner, if I can-finiſh my Senti- 

of mental Journey. — The deuce take all ſenti- 
ments! I wiſh there was not one in the world! 
My wife is come to pay me a ſentimental 
viſit as far as from Avignon—and the polite | 
ariſing from ſuch a proof of her urbanit ay 
robb'd me of a month's writing, or I ba been 
in town now. I am going to ly- in; being at 
Bf Chriſtmas at my full reckoning—and unleſs 
67. J what I ſhall bring forth is not preſs'd to death 
by theſe devils of printers, I ſhall have the ho- 
1 nour of preſenting to you a couple of | as clean. 


pa 
" 


I « 
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all WY brats as ever chaſte brain conceived=they are . 
of frolickſome too—mais cela n'empeche pas- put 
of your name down. with many wrong and right Al 
u, boenourables, knowing you would take it not Ml 
1]. Well, if I did not make myſelf happy: ith. it. | 
on me m der . „„ 
or Believe me e yours, G e i 
a TB 4 45 
Et ha bes L. STERNE. | | 
n- | 
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LETTER cxvnl. 
10 A. —j, 80 


| Coxwould, December 7. 2987 


[- SAID I would not EFT write any more, 
but it would be unkind not to reply to 10 


intereſting a letter as yours—TI am certain you 


may depend upon Lord — s Ones 
will take care of you in the beſt manner he 


can; and your knowledge of the world, and 


of languages i in particular, will make you uſe- 
ful in any department If his Lordſhip's 
ſcheme does not ſuckeed, leave the kingdom 
go to the eaſt, or the weſt, for travellin 


P. be of infinite ſervice to both your body 


and mind But more of this when we meet 
now to my own affairs. — I, have had an offer 
of exchanging two pieces of preferment I hold 
here, for a' living of three hundred and fifty 
pounds a year in Surry, about thirty miles 
from London, and retaining Coxwould, and 
my prebendaryſhip—the country alſo is ſweet 
but I will not, cannot come to any deter- 


mination, till 1 have conſulted with you, and 
my other friends. — I have great offers too in 
Ireland the 'biſhops of C—— and R 
are both my friends but I have rejected 
every n unleſs Mrs Sen and my 12 5 
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dia could accompany me thither—l Jive for 
the ſake of my girl, and with her ſweet light 
burthen in my arms, I could get up faſt the 
hill of preferment, if I choſe it———but with- 
out my Lydia, if a mitre was offered me, it 

. would fit uneaſy upon my brow. —Mrs S——'s 
health is inſupportable in England. She muſt 
return to France, and juſtice and humanity 

e, forbid me to oppoſe it.——l will allow her e- 

ſo nough to live comfortably, untill ſhe can re- 

u join me. — My heart bleeds, Ie, when I 

le think of parting with my child twill be like 
ie the ſeparation of ſoul and body and equal 


d to nothing but what paſſes at that tremen- 
>= dous moment; and like it in one reſpect, for 


ſhe will be in one kingdom, whilſt I am in 
another. —Vou will laugh at my weakneſs— 
but T cannot help it for ſhe is a dear diſin- 
tereſted girl—As a proof of it hen ſhe left 
Coxwould, and I bade her adieu, I pulled out 
my purſe and offered her ten guineas for her 
private pleaſures—her anſwer was pretty, and 
affected me too much: No, my dear papa, 
our expences of coming from France may have 
ſtraitened 'you—l would rather put an hundred 
guineas in your pocket than take ten out of 
it.“ —I burſt into tears But why do I prac- 
tiſe on your feelings — by dwelling on a ſub- 
- Je& that will touch your heart? It is too 
much . melted already by its own ſufferings, 
Le, for me to add a pang, or cauſe a ſingie 
gh. God bleſs you—l ſhall hope to greet 
oa ery ets 54, 4 A 


„ 
you by New. year's. day in perfect health 
Adieu, my dear friend—I am moſt truly and 


cordially yours, | | 
2 5 L, STERNE. 


LETTER CMX. 
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. December, 1767. 
T ITERAsS veftras lepidiſſimas, mi conſo- 
1 brine, conſobrinis meis omnibus carior, 
aàccepi die Veneris; ſed poſta non rediebat 
verſus Aquilonem eo. die, aliter ſcripſiſſem 
prout deſiderabas. Neſcio quid eſt materia 
cum me, ſed ſum fatigatus & ægrotus de mea 
Auxore plus quam unquam & ſum poſſeſſus 

cum diabolo qui pellet me in urbem & tu es 
poſſeſſus cum eodem malo ſpiritu qui te tenet 
ni deſerto eſſe tentatum ancillis tuis, et pertur- 
batum uxore tua crede mihi, mi Antoni, quod 
iſthæc non eſt via ad ſalutem ſive hodiernam, 
five eternam; num tu incipis cogitare de pe- 
cunia, quæ, ut ait Sanctus Paulus, eſt radix 
omnium malorum, & non ſatis dicis in corde 
tuo, ego Antonius de Caſtello Infirmo, ſum 
jam quadraginta & plus annos natus, & ex- 
plevi octavum meum luſtrum, et tempus eſt 
me curare, & meipſum Antonium facere ho- 
minem felicem & liberum, et mihimet ipſi be- 
nefacere, ut exhortatur Solomon, qui dicit 
quod nihil eſt melius in hac vita, quam yu 
Et A. ; WP Home 


7. 


4 


nd 
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homo vivat feſtive, & quod edat et bibat, & 


bono fruatur, quia hoc eſt ſua portio & dos in 
hoc mundo. 


Nunc te ſcire vellemus, quod. non debeo 


eſſe reprebendi pro feſtinando eundo ad Lon- 


dinum, quia Deus eſt teſtis, quod non propero 


; 4 gloria, & pro me oſtendere; nam diabo- 


s iſte qui me intravit, non eſt diabolus va- 
nus, at conſobrinus ſuus Lucifer —ſed eſt dia 
bolus amabundus, qui non vult finere me eſſe 
ſolum; nam cum non cumbendo cum uxore 
mea, fam mentulatior quam par eft—& ſum 


mortaliter in amore—& ſum fatuus; ergo tu 


me, mi care Antoni, excuſabis, quoniam tu 


fuiſti in amore, & per mare & per terras iviſti 


& feſtinaſti ſicut diabolus, eodem te propel- 


lente diabolo. Habeo multa ad te ſcribere— 
fed ſeribo hanc epiſtolam in domo coffeataria 
& plena ſociorum ſtrepitoſorum, qui non per- 

eee me cogitare unam cogitationem. 


Saluta amicum Panty meum, cujus literis 
refpondebo—falata amicos in domo Giſbro- 


fenſt, & oro, credas me vinculo conſobrini- 


tatis '& amoris aq een Antoni, devinctiſſi- | 
Ph. | 
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LET T ER cxx. 
o MR AND MRS 1— 0 


% RENAHE - IOSOR Work Deresber 23. 1767, 
WAS afraid that either Mr or Mrs ]— 

or their little bloſſom, was 1 
that ſome of you were ill, by not having the 
pleaſure of a line from vou, and was thinking 
of writing again to enquixe after you all. 
when I was caſt down moyſelf with a fever and 
bleeding at my. lungs, which had confined me 
to my room near. three weeks when l had the 
favour of yours, which. till to-day I have not 
been able. to thank you both. kindly. for, as I 
moſt cordially now do—as well as for all your 
profciſions, and proofs. of good-will to me.—l 
Will not ſay J have not balanced accounts with 
you in thjs—All 1 know is, that I honour and 
value you more than 1 do any good creatures 
upon earth and that I ould not wiſh your 
3 and the ſucceſs of whatever con- 
duces to it, more than I do, was I your bro- 
ther but, good God ! are we not all bro- 
thers and filters, who are friendly, virtuous, 
and good? Surely, my dear friends, my ill- 


neſs has been a ſort of ſympathy for your af- 


flictions upon the ſcore of your. dear little one. 
l am worn down to a fhadow; but, as my 
fever has left me, I ſet off the latter end of 
next 
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next week with my friend Mr Hall for town 
— need not tell my friends in Gerrard-ſtreet, 
I ſhall do myſelf the honour to viſit them, be- 
fore either Lord , or Lord - „Kc. &c. 
—[ thank you, my dear friend, for what you 
ſay ſo kindly about my daughter it ſhews 
your good heart, for as che is A ſtranger, * tis 


a free gift in you but when ſhe is known to 


you, ſhe ſhall win it fairly but, alas! when 
pak event is to happen, is in the clouds. Mrs 
has hired a houſe ready furniſhed at 
Yo till ſhe returns to France, and my. Ly- - 
dia muſt not leave her.. 

What a ſad ſcratch of a letter but I am 
weak, my dear friends, both in body and mind 
—ſo God bleſs you——you' will ſee,me enter 
like a ghoſt—ſo I tell you before-hand not to 
be frightened. —I am, my dear friends, with 
che trueſt. attachment and N ever yours, 
| R Le STERNE. | 


2 * 0 
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10 THE SAME. 


Fo ID Mr + 
4 If * -b&. 1 $ 3 


e Bond-ftrcet; Mönch x. (1768 


Tor knowing whether the moiſture of the 
weather will permit me to give my kind 


| friends in Gerrard-ſtreet a call this morning 
for five minutes I beg leave to ſend them all. 


the "OE wiſhes, compliments, and reſpects 1 
1 | L 5 owe 


Ei 1 
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owe them. I continue te mend, and doubt 
not but this, with all other evils and uncer- 
tainties of life, will end for the beſt.—l ſend 
all compliments to your fire- ſides this Sunda 
nigbt—Miſs Aſcough the wife, Miſs Pigot the 
witty, your daughter the pretty, and fo on.— 
It Lord O- is with you, I beg my dear 
Mrs J— will preſent the incloſed to him— 
*twill add to the millions of obligations J al- 
ready owe you. —I am ſorry that I am no ſub- 
fcriber to Soho this ſeaſon—it deprives me of 
a -pleafure worth twice the ſubſeription - but 
Jam juſt going to ſend about this quarter of 
the town, to ſee if it is not too late to pro- 
cure a ticket, undiſp ſed of, from ſome of my 
Soho friends; ; and if I can ſucceed, I will ei- 
ther ſend or wait upon you with it by balf an 
hour after three to-morrow—if not, my friend 
will do me the juſtice to believe me truly mi- 
ſerable.—I am half engaged, or more, ſor 
dinner on Sunday next, but will try to get 
diſengaged in order to 598 with Dey friends.— 
If 1 cannot, I'will glide Hike *a ſhadow unin- 
vited to Gerrard. ef ſome. day this week, 
that we may eat our read and meat in love 
and peace together. God bleſs you both !— 
i am "wich ns moſt fincere cies, 


Your ever 0 ed, 
39 70 Lorin 
Rake a thao: * 16. i 
e , cans 
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TO: THE SAME. 


Old e n. 

MT DBAR FRIENDS, 
15 HAVE never been a moment at reſt 713 | 
L wrote yeſterday about this Soho ticket 
L have heen at a Secretary of State to get one 
have heen upon one knee to my friends Sir 
r — M Mr Laſcelles—and Mr Fitz 
maurice without mentioning; five more 


believe I could as ſoon get you a place at 


court, for every body is going— but Þ will go 
out and try a new eircle and if you do not 


hear from me by a quarter after three, you 


may conclude I have been unfortunate in 


ſupplications. I ſend you this ſtate of the 4 
fair, leſt my ſilence ſhould make you think. L 
had neglected what I promiſed—Rut no Mrs 


I knows me better, and would ne ver ſup, 


poſe i it would be out of 915 head of one who. $ 5 


16 with ſo. much truth i 
1 1 5 Her faithful fed. 
e 1 „ | Lp ITBRNGe. 
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LETTER CxXIII. 


T0 THE SAME. 
7 : | - _ - . Thurſday, Old Bond- ſtreet. 
A THOUSAND thanks, and as many ex- 
; cuſes, my dear friends, for the trouble 
my blunder has given you. By a fecond note, 
Lam aſtoniſhed I could read Saturday for Sun- 
day, or make any miſtake in a card wrote by 
Mrs J—s, in which my friend is as unrival- 
led, as in a hundred greater excellencies. 
_ - I am now tied down neck and heels (twice 
oyer) by engagements every day this week, 
or moſt joyfully would have trod the old plea- 
fing road from Bond to Gerrard. ſtreet. My 
books will be to be had on Thurſday, but pol. 
fibly on Wedneſday in the afternoon.—l am 
quite well, but exhauſted with a room full of 
company every morning till dinner—How do 
lament I cannot eat my morſel (which is always 
ſweet) with ſuch kind friends The Sunday 
following I will aſſuredly wait upon you both 


and will come a quarter before four, that 1 
may have both a little time and a little day- 


light eto ſee Mrs J——'s picture. I beg leave 
to aſſure my friends of my gratitude for all 


their favours, with my ſentimental thanks for 
every token of their good WII. Adieu, my 


dear friends — lam truly yours, 


1441 i 
„5 „ 


ts 22 4 


I. STERNY, 
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FROM DR EUSTACE IN AMERICA, TO THE REV. ny 
n WITH A WALKING-STICK. 


9 six, 5 


Wut I aſſure you that I am a great A 


mirer of Triſtram Shandy, and have, 


ever ſince his introduction into the world, been 


one of his moſt zealous defenders againſt the 


repeated aſſaults of prejudice and miſapprehen- 


ſion, I hope you will. not treat this unexpected 
appearance in his company as an intruſion. 
Lou know it is an obſeryation as remarkable 
for its truth as for its antiquity, that a fimili- 
tude of ſentiments is the general parent of 
friend(hip. Alt cannot be wondered at, that I 
ſhould conceive an eſteem for a perſon whom 
nature had moſt indulgently enabled to friſk 
and curyet with eaſe through all theſe intrica- 


_ cies of ſentiments, which, from irreſiſtible pro- 


penſity, ſhe had impelled me to trudge 9 
without merit or diſtinction. 15 


be only reaſon that gave ie to this. ad 
dreſs to you, is my accidentally having met 


with a piece of true Shandean ſtatuary; I mean, 


according to vulgar opinion, for to ſuch Judges 


both appear equally deſtitute of regularity or 


defign.—lIt was made by a very ingenious gen- 
tleman of this province, and preſented to the 
late * Dobbs; . after his death Mrs DB 


gave 


f 


N 
. 


D 


— 
— 
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gave it me: its ſingularity made many defi. 
tous of procuring it; but I had reſolved at firſt 
not to part with. it, fill, upon reflection, 1 
thought it would be a very proper, and pro- 


bably- not an unacceptable compliment to my 


favourite aathor, and in his hands might prove 


as ample a feld for meditation, as a button- 
hole, or a „ broom-ſlick. 
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THIS-moment received 8 Abo let 
ter, and Shandean: piece of ſculpture along 
Vith it, of both which onde Bf your re- 
gard I havs the juſteſt ſenſe, and return you, 
dear Sir, my beſt thanks and acknowledgment. 
Your walking: ſtick; is in no ſenſe more Shan- 
daick, than in that of its having more handles 
than one: the parallel breaks only in this, 


that, in uſing the "Lick, every One wi 1 takt the 


bandle which ſuits: his convenience. In Tri- 
ſtram.Shandy, the handle is taken which fuits 
the paſſions, their ignorance, or their-fenfibili- 


ty. There is fo little true feeling in the herd 
of the world, that I with I could have -got an 
ny of Flament, whey. the books Hirſt e | 


* 97 1r1e tf 3 una t 
5 erke 4 85 Gs he S116 < - —_— — SS 6 > 
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ed, that none but wiſe men ſhould look into 


them. It is too much to write books, and find 


heads to underſtand them: the world, bow- 
ever, ſeems to come into a better temper about 
them, the people of genius "here being to a. 
man an its fide; and the. reception it has met 


with in France, kaly, and. Germany, has en- 
gaged one part of the world to give it a ſe- 
cond Loris The other, in order to be on 


rhe ſtrongeſt ſide, has at len th agreed to 
fpeak' well of it too. A few hypocnites and 
Tartuffes, whoſe approbation 8808 do it no. 


ching but difhonour, remain unconverted.- 


Jam very proud, Sir, to have had a man 
like you on my fide from the beginning; but 
it is, not in the power of every one to ta 4 11. 


mour, however he may wih it; it is the gift N 
of God; and, beſides, a true feelel 5 


brings half the entertainment along with him; 
his on ideas are only called forth by hat be 
reads, and the vibrations within him entirely 
correſpond with thoſe excited. — 'Tis like rea 
ing himſetf——and not the book. 

3 a week's time 1 ſhall be deleted of toro 


8 r of the Sentimental Trayels of Mr Yo- 
| Foc through France and Italy; but, alas! the 


bay av three days too ſoon, and I have but 
ment it deprives me of the \pleafare: of pre+ 
bens them to ou. 


Believe me, dear Sir, with: great PSY oo for 


the honour 1 have done me, with true e. 


Tour obliged humble fervant, | 
* RENCE STERNE, 


* 
DELL at 
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LETTER CXXVLI. 


TOOL, S—— 0, 
2 * 5 | 4 N | f ö N B 1 * g 
122 Old Bond-ftreet, Wedneſday. 
| DEAR SIR, „ e ö 5 | I'S, 


. - 
* 


. OUR commendations are very;flattering. 
1 I know no one whoſe judgment I think 
more highly of, but your partiality for me is 
the only inſtance in which I can call it in que- 
ſtion— Thanks, my good Sir, for the prints—I 
am much your debtor for them—if I recover 
from my ill ſtate of health, and live to reviſit 
Coxwould this ſummer, I will decorate my 
ſtudy with them, along with fix beautiful pic- 
tures T have already of the ſculptures on poor 
Ovid's: tomb, which were executed on marble 
at Rome. It grieves one to think ſuch a man 
ſhould have died in exile, who wrote ſo well 


" ©. .G 


on the art of love. Do not think me. en- 
croaching if I ſolicit a favour——'tis either tc 

' borrow, or beg (to beg if you pleaſe) ſome; o 

thoſe touched with chalk which you brought 
from Italy—T believe you have three ſets, and 
if you can ſpare the imperfect one of gattle;on 
colour'd paper, twill anfwer my purpoſe, which 
is namely dee ere a friend of ours. Tou 
may. be ignorant ſhe has a genius for drawing, 
and whatever ſhe, excels in the conceals, and 
her humility adds luſtre to her accompliſh- 

NEE rr oben,” 5 8 1 0 
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ments I preſented her laſt year with colours, 
and an apparatus for painting, and gave her 
ſeveral leſſons before I left rown.—lI wiſh ber 
to follow this art, to be a complete miſtreſs of 
it——and It is fingular enough, but not more 
ſingular than true, that ſhe does not know 
how to make a cow or a ſheep, though ſhe 
draws figures and landſcapes perfectly well; 


which makes me wiſh her to copy from good 


prints, If you come to town next week, and- 
dine where I am- engaged next Sunday, call 
upon me and take me with you il breakfaſt 
with Mr Beauclerc, and am engaged for an 
hour afterwards with Lord O ; ſo let our 
meeting be either at your houſe or my lodgings 


——do not be late, for we will go half an hour 
before dinner, to ſee a picture executed by 


Weſt, moſt admirably——he bas caught the 


charader of our friend ſuch goodneſs is 


fer che in that face, that when one TY at it, 
et the foul. be. ever ſo much unharmonized, it 


is impoſſible it ſhould remain ſo.—I will ſend 
they will take with 
the generality—the women will read this book: 

in'the parlour, and Triſtram in the bed- cham- 


you a ſet of my books 


ber.— Good night, dear Sir 


I am going to 


ARS my 0 and then to bak.” Believe me 


ce outs moſt woe 
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LETTER cn. 
v 1095 einn 
n Bebraey 30. Ola Bonde, 
| MY DEAREST LYDIA, 


'Y Sentimental: EE. you ſay, i is ad. 
191 mired in York by every one—and tis 
7 not-vanity in me to tell you that it is no lefs 


| admired here but what is the gratification = 


of my feelings on this occaſion . The want of 
health bows me down, and vanity harbours not 
nin thy father's: breaſt this vile influenza—be 
not alarnr'd, I think 1 ſhall get the better of it 
Sand ſhall. be with you both the firſt of 
May z. and if I eſcape, twill not be for a long 
period, my 8 a quiet retreat and 


of mind can reſtore me. The fubje& of 


_ thy letter has aſtoniſh'd me. could but 
Foo little ef my feelings, to tell thee, that 
under che ſuppoftion I ſhould ſurvive thy mo- 
cher, I ſhould bequeath thee- ag à legacy to 
—— Na, my Lydia! tis a lady whoſe vir- 
tues I with thee to imitate, that I ſhall entruſt 


fo often talk d and wrote about from her you 
will learn to be an affectionate wife, a tender 
morher, and a fincere friend—and you cannot 
be intimate with her, without her pouring ſome 
We the milk of PREY kindaels | 1 Lat, 
; 4 rea 


—_— 


girl to I. mean! that friend whom 1 have 


6 thy mother. I am never alone The 
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1 to check the heat of 


your own temper, which you partake in a ſmall 
degree of,. — Nor will that amiable woman put 
my Lydia under the painful neceſſity to fly to 


India for protection, whilſt it is in her power 


te grant her a more powerful one in England. 
But I think, my Lydia, that thy mother will 
ſurvive me—do noc deject her ſpirits with thy 


apprehenſions on my account. I have ſent you 
a necklace, buckles, and the ſame to your mo- 
ther. My ir] cannot form a wiſh that is in 


power of her father, that he will not grati- 
= in—and I cannot in juſtice be leſs kind 


kindneſs of my friends is ever the fame- 


wiſh, though, I had thee: to nurſe. me—but 1 5 
am deny'd or ESA ig to me twice a week, 
at leaſt. Gon bleſs thee, my child, and be, 


gere me, ae ever . SE 1 
Affe 
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with à pleurify = was bled three times on 


* and blifter'd' on n Fridgy—The phy- 


fician 


| OUR poor 3 is 3 able to Write 177 
he has been at death's door this week | 
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ſician ſays Lam better God knows, for I feel 
myſelf ſadly wrong, and ſhall, if 1 recover, be 
a long while of gaining ſtrength — Before -I 
have gone through half this letter, I muſt ſtop 
to reft my weak band above a dozen times. 
Mr J-— was fo good to call upon me yeſ- 
terday. I felt emotions not to be deſcribed at 
the ſight of him, and he overjoy'd me by talk- 
ing a great deal of you Do, dear Mrs J. 
entreat him to come to-morrow, br next day, 
for perhaps I have not many days, or hours, to 

; live—I want to aſk a favour of him, if I find 
myſelf worſe that 1 ſhall beg of you, if in 
this wreſtling I come off conqueror. My ſpi- 
rits are fled—'tis a bad omen—do not weep, 
my dear Lady 
to ſhed for me bottle them up, and may the 
_ cork never be drawn.Deareſt, kindeſt, gen- 
tleſt, and beſt of women l may health, peace, 
and happineſs prove your handmaids If 1 

% die, cheriſh the remembrance of me, and for- 
get the follies which you ſo often condemn'd 
—which my heart, not my head, betrayed me 
into. Should, my child, my Lydia, want a 
mother, may I hope you will (if ſhe is left pa- 


rentleſs) take her to your boſom Lou are 


the only woman on earth'l can, depend upon 
for ſuch. a. benevolent action.—I wrote to her 


a 1 80 5 0 and told her what L truſt ſhe 
1 t 5 Vvould 


5 1 8 

7 From this het it may 1 3 that 
Ae was written on Tueſday the Sth 0 March Ar 
ten days — Mr nne F 


— 


your tears ate too precious 
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would find in you.—Mr J—— will be a fa- 
ther to her—he will protect her from every in- 
ſult, for ke wears a ſword Which he has ſerved 
his country with, and which he would know 
how to draw out of the ſcabbard in defence of 
innocence—Commend me to him——as I now 
commend you to that Being who takes under 
his care the good and kind part of the world. 


Adieu — All grateful thanks to you and I Mr 


4 2 


Your poor affectionate friend, 1 


LE DTER c. 
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| thetic eye petrified my fluids—the li- 


quid diſfolution drowned thoſe once bright 
orbs—the late ſympathetic features, ſo plea- 
ſing in their harmony, are now blaſted—wi- 
thered—and are dead ber Charms are dwin- 
dled into a melancholy which' demands my 
pity;=Yes——my friend our once fprightly 
and vivacious Harriot iis that very object that 
muſt thrill your ſoul.— How abandoned is that 


heart which bulges the tear of innocence, and 
is the cauſe the fatal cauſe of overwhelming, 18 


the ſpotleſs ſoul, and plunging the yet untaint- 


ed Taal into a ſea of ſorrow and repentance! 
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— Though born to protect the fair, does not 
man act the part of a Demon ?—ficſt alluring 
by his temptations, and then triumphing in 
his victory When villainy gets the aſcenden. 
cy, it ſeldom leaves the wretch till it has tho- 
roughly polluted him— TEU, once the 
joyous companion of our juvenile extravagan- 
cies, by a deep laid ſcheme, ſo far ingratiated 
bimſelf into the good graces of the old man 


that even he, with all his penetration and ex- 


perience (of which old folks generally pique 
themſelves,) could not perceive his drift, and, 
like the goodneſs of his own heart, believed 
him honourable: had I known his preten- 
fions——l would have flown' on the wings of 
friendſhip of regard——of affection— and 
reſcued the lovely innocent from the hands of 
the ſpoiler :—be not alarmed at my declaration 
A have been long bound to her in the” reci- 
procal bonds of affection; bur. it is of a more 
delicate ſtamp than the groſs materials nature 
has planted in us for proereation-—I hope ever 
to retain the idea of innocence, and love her 
ſtill:—I would love the whole: ſex were- they 
equally deſerving. Rn n 
— — taking her by the band the 
other thrown. round her waiſt after an inti- 
macy allowing ſuch freedoms with a look 


deceitfully pleaſing, the villain, poured out a 


torrent of proteſtations—and'though' oaths are 
cred—fwore- with all the fortitude of a con- 


- A aaa love, the, 
f N height 
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height of his eſteem—the ſtrength of his at- 


tachment ;—by theſe, and other artful means 
to anſwer. his abandoned purpoſe (for which 
you know he is but too well qualified) —he 


gained on the open inexperienced heart of the 
generous Harriot, and robbed her of her 
brighteſt jewel. Ob. England! where are 
your ſenators ?—where are your laws? e 
Heavens! where reſts your deadly thunder? 
why are your bolts reſtrained from o'erwhelm« 


ing with vengeance: this vile ſeducer. oe 
my friend, I was the miniſter ſent by juſtice 


to revenge her wrongs—revenge—l diſclaim 
it —to redreſs her wrongs,——The-news of ate 
fliction flies—lI heard it, and poſted to , 


where, forgetting my character this is the 
fiyle of the ee moſt became my 
character —I ſaw him in his retreat. I ſlew 
qut of the chaiſe caught him by the collar 
and in a tumult of paſſion —demanded - ſure, 
if anger is eke it muſt be when ut is ex- 


cited by a deteſtation of vice I demanded. 
him to reſtore—— alas! what was not in his 


power to return.— Vengeance and ſhall 


theſe vermin—theſe ſpoilers of che fair theſe 
murderers of the mind—lurk and creep about 


in dens, ſecure to themſelves, and pillage all 


around them Diſtracted with my rage 


charged him with his crime —exploded his 


baſeneſs condemned his villainy——while | 


coward guilt fat on his ſullen brow, and, like / 
= ee conſcious of his deed, cremblingly 
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pronounced his fear.—He hoped means might 
be found for a ſufficient atonement——offered 
a tender of his hand as a ſatisfaction, nd a life 
devoted to her ſervice as a recompence for his 
error.—His humiliation ſtruck me —'twas the 
only means he could have contrived to aſſuage 
my anger—l heſitated - pauſed - thought 

and ſtill muſt think on ſo important a concern: 

Vaſſiſt me I am half afraid of truſting my 
 Harriot in the hands of a man, whole charac- 
ter I too well know to be the antipodes of 
Harriot's—He all fire and diſſipation ;—ſhe 
all meekneſs and ſentiment nor can I think 
there is any hopes of reformation ;—the offer 
proceeds more from . ſurpriſe or fear, than Ju- 
ſtice and ſincerity.— The world——the world 
will exclaim, and my Harriot be a caſt-off 
from ſociety——Let her L had rather ſee 
her thus, than miſerably Naked for life to a 
lump of vice She ſhall retire to ſome corner 
of the world, and there weep out the remain - 
der of her days in  forrow=—forgetting the 


wretch who has abuſed her confidence, but 


ever remembering the friend who conſoles her 
in retirement,—You, my dear Charles; ſhall 
bear a part with me in the delightful "taſk of 
whiſpering peace to thoſe who are in trouble, 
. and er the broken 1 in ſpirit.“ a 


Adieu. 


N | LAURENCE: errüur. 
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LETTER CXXX. 
0 THE SAME, 


SIR, | | =; 
T FEEL the weight of obligation which your 

friendſhip has laid upon me, and if it ſhould 
never be in my power to make you a recom- 
pence, I hope you will be recompenſed at the 
reſurrection of the juſt.” —1 hope, Sir, we 
ſhall both be found in that catalogue; and 
we are encouraged to hope, by the example of 
Abraham's faith, even“ againſt hope.” ——1I 
think there is, at leaſt, as much probability of 
our reaching and rejoicing in the“ haven 
© where we would be,” as there was of the old 
Patriarch's having a child by bis old wife.— 


There is not any perſon living or dead, whom 


I have ſo ſtrong a defire to ſee. and converſe 
with as yourſelf :——Indeed I have no inclina- 
tion to viſit, or ſay. a ſyllable to but a few per- 
ſons in this lower vale of vanity and tears be- 
ſides you; but I often derive a peculiar ſatis- 
faction in converſing with the ancient and mo- 
dern dead, who yet live and ſpeak excellent- 
ly in their works. My neighbours think me 
often alone, and yet at ſuch times I am in 
company with more than five hundred mutes / 
each of whom, at my pleaſure, communi- 
cates his ideas to me by dumb figns—quite as 
8 1 90 Aike 
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intelligibly as any perſon living can de by ur- 
tering of words. They always keep the di- 
ſtance from me which I dire&,—and, with a 
motion of my hand, I can bring them as near 
to me as I pleaſe. —T lay hands on fifty of them 
ſometimes in an evening, and handle them as 
I like ;—they never complain of ill-uſage,— 
and, when diſmiſſed from my preſence—— 
though ever ſo abruptly——take no offence. 
Such convenience 1s not 'to be enjoyed—nor 
ſuch liberty to be taken with the living: we 
are bound in point of good manners, to ad- 
mit all our pretended friends when they knock 
for an entrance, and diſpenſe with all the non- 
ſenſe or impertinence which they broach till 
they think proper to withdraw : nor can we 
take the liberty of humbly and decently oppo- 
ſing their ſentiments without exciting their 
diſguſt, and being in danger of their ſplenetic 
repreſentation after they have left us. | 


LY 


I am weary of talking to the many——who . 


though quick of hearing——are ſo “ ſlow of 
heart to believe“ propoſitions which are 
next to ſelf- evident. Vou and I were not caſt 
in one mauld—Ccorporal compariſon will atteſt it, 
—and yet we are faſhioned ſo much alike, that 
we may pals for twins ;—were it poſſible to 
take an inventory of all our ſentiments and 
feelings —juſt and unjuſt holy and impure—- 
there would appear as little ende between 
them as there is between inſtinct and reaſon, 
or vit and madneſs: the barriers which ſe- 

4 4 3 ,, nn 


ſage whom ye pretend to revere— 
them, that all ch TROW Ws. that you know 
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parate theſe—like the real eſſence of bodies 
eſcape the. piercing eye of metaphyſics, and 


cannot be pointed out more clearly than geo- 


metricians define a ſtraight line, which is ſaid 


to have length without breadth,—O ye learn- 
ed anatomical aggregates, who pretend to in- 
ſtruct other aggregates! be as candid as the 
and tell 


nothing! 
I have a mort to communicate to you, 


on different ſubjects my mountain will be in 
labour till I ſee you and then, —what then? 
vhy you muſt expect to {ee it bring forth—a 
mouſe. I therefore beſeech you to have a 
watchful eye to the cats but it is ſaid chat 
mice were deſigned to be killed by cats— cats 


to be worried by dogs, &c. &c.— This may be 
true—and I think 1 am made to be killed by 
my cough,—which 1s a perpetual plague to 
me: what, in the name of ſound lungs, has 
my aN to do with you—or—you- with my 
cough ? 

L am, Sir, with the moſt perfect affection 
and eſteem, | 


Your humble Servant, 


LAURENCE STERNE. 
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LETTER CXXXI. 
To $*#%, 


DEAR SIR, f N 
F HAVE received your kind letter of criti- 

cal, and, I will add, of .parental advice, 
which, contrary to my natural humour, ſer 
me upon looking gravely for half a day toge- 
ther: ſometimes JI concluded you had not 
ſpoke out, but had ftronger grounds for your 
hints and cautions than what your good-nature 


knew how to tell me, eſpecially with regard to 


prudence, as a divine; and that you thought 
in your heart the vein of humour too free for 
the folemn colour of my coat. A meditation 
upon Death had been a more ſuitable trim- 
ming to it, I own ; but then it could not have 
been ſet on by me. M. F=-—, whom I re- 
gard in the claſs I do you, as my beſt of critics 
and well-wiſhers, preaches daily to me on the 
ſame text: Get your preferment firſt, Lory,“ 
he ſays, and then write and welcome.” But 
ſuppoſe preferment is long a-coming——and, 

for aught I know, I may not be preferred till 
the reſurrection of the juſt—and am all that 


time in labour, how muſt I bear my pains ? 


Like pious divines ? or, rather, like able phi- 
loſophers, knowing that one paſſion is only to 
be combated with another? But to N 
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(if 1 can,) I will uſe all reaſonable Caution, 
only with this caution along with it, not to 
ſpoil my book, that is, the air and originality 
of 1 it, which muſt reſemble the. author; and I 
fear it is the number of theſe lighter touches, 
which make the reſemblance, and identify it 
from all others of the ſame ſtamp, which this 
j. under: ſtrapping virtue of prudence would o- 
>, blige me to ſtrike out.——A very able critic, 
ar and one of my colour too, who has read over 
5 Triſtram, made anſwer, upon my faying 1 991 
* would conſider the colour of my coat as I cor- mM 
r rected it, that that idea in my head would ren- wi 
e der my book not worth a groat.— Still I pro- i} 
0 miſe to be cautious ; but deny I have gone as = 
t far as Swift: he keeps a due diſtance from Ra- 
r 
1 


belais ; I keep a due diſtance from him. Swift 
has ſaid a hundred things I durſt not ſay, u un- 
leſs I was Dean of St Patrick's. | 
I ike your caution, * ambitioſa recides or- 8 15 
© namenta.” As I reviſe my book, I will 15 
ſhrive my conſcience upon that ſin, and what. 
ever ornaments are of that kind ſhall be defa- = 
ced without mercy. Ovid is juſtly cenſured | % 
for being ingenii ſui amator;” and it is a = 
| reaſonable hint to me, as I'm not ſure I am 0 
clear of it. To ſport too much with your wit, 
or the game that wit has pointed out, is ſar- 14 
feiting; like toying with a man's miſtreſs, it 
may be very delightful ſolacement to the in- 1 
amorato, but little to the by- ſtander. Thoug 
_ |] plead guilty to "park of the charge, yet . 
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would greatly alleviate the crime, if my rea- 
ders knew how much I have ſuppreſſed of 
this device. I have burnt more wit than I have 
publiſhed, on that very account, ſince I began 
to avoid the fault, I fear, I may yet have gi 
ven proofs of. I will reconſider Slop's fall, 


and my too minute deſcription of it; but, in 
general, I am perſuaded that the happinefs of 


_ the Cervantic humour ariſes from this very 
thing, — of deſcribing filly and trifling events 
with the circumſtantial pomp of great ones. 

Perhaps this is overloaded, and I can eaſe it. 

Al have a project of getting Triſtram put in- 
to the hands of the Archbiſhop, if he comes 
down this autumn, which will eaſe my mind 
of all trouble upon the topic of diſcretion. 

. e I am &c. 

L. STERNE. 


LETTER CXXXI.L 
TO MR B. 


5 e 8. Exeter, July 1. 1775. 


"THIS was quite an Impromptu of Yorick's 


I after he had been thoroughly fouſed.— 
He drew it up in a few moments without ſtop- 
ping his pen. I ſhould be glad to ſee it in 
your intended collection of Mr Sterne's me- 
moirs, &c. If you ſhould have a copy of it, 
| 1 you 
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you will be able to rectify a miſapplication-of 


a term that Mr Sterne could never be guilty 


of, as one great excellence of his writing lies 


in the moſt happy choice of metaphors and al- 
lufitons—ſuch as ſhewed his philoſophic judg- 
ment, at the ſame time that they diſplay his 


wit and genius—but it is not for me to com- 
ment on, or correct ſo great an original.— 1 
ſhould have ſent this fragment as ſoon as I ſaw- 
Mrs Medalle's advertiſement, had i not been 


at a diſtance from my papers. I expect much 
entertainment from this poſthumous work of a 
man to whom no one is more indebted for 


amuſement and inſtruction, than, 


| x; hp 
„„ Lour humble ſervant, 


AN IMPROMPTU. 


No not one farthing would I give for ſuch 


a coat in wet weather, or dry——lf the ſun 
ſhines, you are ſure of being melted, becauſe 
it cloſes ſo tight about one—if it rains, it is no 
more a defence than a cobweb—a very ſieve, 
o' my conſcience | that lets through every 
drop, and like many other things that are put 


on only for a cover, mortifies you with diſap- 
pointment, and makes you curſe the impoſture, 
when it is too late to avail one's ſelf of the dif- 
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covery. Had I been wiſe, I ſhould have ex- 


amined the claim the coat had to the title of 
defender of the body” —before I had truſt- 


ed my body in it. I ſhould have held it up 
to the light, like other ſuſpicious matters, to 
have ſeen how much it was likely to admit of 
that which I wanted to keep out whether 


it was no more than ſuch a frail, flimſy, con- 


texture of fleſh and blood, as I am fated to 


carry about with me through every track of 


this dirty world, could have comfortably. and 
ſafely diſpenſed with in fo ſhort a journey—— 
taking into my account the chance of ſpread- 
ing trees thick hedges o'erhanging the road 
—— with twenty other coverts that a man may 
thruſt his head under ——if he is not violent- 
ly puſhed on by that d—d ftimulus——yon 
know where—that will not let a man fit fill 
in one place for half a minute together—but 
like a young mettleſome tit is eternally on the 


fret, and is for puſhing on till farther—or if 


the poor ſcared devil 1s not hunted tantivy 
by a hue and cry with gyves and a halter 
dangling before his eyes—— Now, in either 
caſe, he has not a minute to throw away in 
ſtanding ſtill, but, like King Lear, muſt brave 


* the peltings of a pitileſs ſtorm,” and give 


heaven leave to rumble its belly full—ſpit 
fire——or ſpout rain” ——as ſpitefully as it 
pleaſeth, without finding the inclination or the 
reſolution to flacken his pace, leſt ſomething 
ſhould be loſt that might have been 'gained, 
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or more gotten than he well knows how to get 


rid of Now, had I acted with as much pru- 
dence as ſome other good folks could 


name many of them who have been made 


bps within my remembrance, for having 
been hooded and mutfled up in a larger quan- 


tity of this dark drab of mental manufacture 
than ever fell to my ſhare— and abſolutely for 
nothing clſe—as will be ſeen when they are 
undreſſed another day—— Had I had but as 
much as might have been taken out of their 
cloth without leſſening much of the ſize, or 

injuring in the leaſt the ſhape, or contracting 
aught of the doublings and foldings, or con- 
fining to a leſs circumference, the ſuperb 
ſweep of any one cloak that any one bp 
ever wrapt himſelf up in 
have given this coat a place upon my ſhoul- 
ders.—l ſhould have ſeen by the light at one 
glance, bow little it would keep out of rain, 
by how little it would keep in of darkneſs— 
This a coat for a rainy day? Do, pray, ma- 
dam, hold it up to that window id you 


I ſhould never 


ever ſee ſuch an illuſtrious coat ſince the day 


you could diſtinguiſh between a coat and a 


pair of breeches ?—— My lady did not under- 
ſtand derivatives, and ſo ſhe could not ſee 


quite through my ſplendid pun. Pope Sixtus 
would have blinded her with the ſame “ dark- 
* neſs of exceſſive light.“ What a flood of it 
breaks in through this rent? what an irradia- 


tion beams through that? what twinklings 
| es what 
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what ſparklings as you wave: it before your 
eyes in the broad face of the ſun? Make a fan 
out of it for the ladies to look at their gallants 
with at church It has not ſerved me for one 
purpoſe— it will ſerve them for two— This is 
coarſe ſtuff— of worſe manufacture than the 
cloth Put it to its proper uſe, for I love when 
things ſort and join well—Make a philtre * of 
__ 1t—while there is a drop to be extrated——] 
know but one thing in the world that will 
draw, drain, or ſuck like it—and that is—nei- 
ther wool nor flax, —Make—make any thing 
of it, but a vile hypocritical coat for me 
for I never can ſay fub Fove (whatever Juno 
might) that it is a pleaſure to be wet.” 


* 


I. STERNE, 


$54 ; Mos” 4 
This allufion is improper. A philtre originally ſigni- 
fies a love potion and as it is uſd as a noun from the 
verb philtrate—it muſt fignify a ftrainer, not a ſucker ——- 
Cloth is ſometimes uſed, for the purpoſe of draining by 
means of its pores or copy tubes, but its action is con- 

trary to philtration. His meaning is obvious enough; but 
as he drew up this fragment without ſtopping his pen, as I 
Was informed, it is no wonder he erred in the application 

of ſome of his terms. | 4 aw) | 
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5 Shewing two Things ; firſt, zubat a Rabelaic Fel- 
f low, Loncinus RABELAlcus, is; and ſe- 
- " _ ; how cavalterly | he begins his Book. 

- Y dear and thrice reverend brethren AY: 
4 | well archbiſhop and biſhops, as the 1e 
= of the inferior clergy ! would it not be a glo- 
5 rious thing, if any man of genius and capacity 


amongſt us for ſuch a work, was fully bent 
within himſelf, to ſit down immediately and 
compoſe a chorough- ſtitch'd ſyſtem of the 
 KBRUKOPAEDIA, airly ſetting forth, to the 
) beſt of his wit and memory, and collecting tor 
that purpoſe, all that is needful to be known 
and underſtood of that art ? Of what 
art? cried Panuxcs. Good God! anſwer- 
ed Lonsinvus, (making an exclamation, but 
taking care at the ſame time to moderate his 
voice,) why, of the art of making all kinds 
of your theological, hebdomical, roſtrummi- 
cal, humdrummical what d'ye call *ems 1 
will be ſhot, quoth Epiſtemon, if all this ſtory 
of thine of a roaſted horſe is ſimply no more 
than S——.. Sauſages! quoth Panurge. Thoa . 
haſt fallen twelve feet and about five inches 
below the mark, anſwer'd Epiſtemon, for I hold 
them to be Sermon which ſaid word ak * 
take 
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take the matter) being but a word of low de- 
gree for a book of high rhetoric Longinus 
Rabelaicus was foreminded to uſher and lead 
in his diſſertation with as much pomp and pa- 
rade as he could afford; and for my own 
part, either I know no more of Latin than my 
horſe, or the Kprukopaedia- is nothing but the 
art of making em And why not, queth 
Gymnajt, of preaching them when we have 
done? — Believe me, dear ſouls, this is half in 
half—and if ſome {ſkilful body would but put 

us in a way to do this to ſome tune Thou 
wouldft not have them chanted ſurely? quoth 
_ Triboulet, laughing.—No, nor canted neither! 
quoth Gynnaft; crying but what I mean, my 
friends, fays Longinus Rabelaicus (who is cer- 
- tainly one of the greateſt critics in the weſtern 
World, and as Rabelaic a fellow as ever exiſt- 
ed) —what I mean, ſays he, interrupting them 
both, and reſuming his diſcourſe, is this, that 
if all the ſcatter'd rules of the Kerukopaedia 
could be but once carefully collected into one 
code, as thick as Panurge head, and the 
whole cleanly digeſted—(pooh, ſays Panurge, 
who felt himſelf aggrieved) and bound up. 
continued Longinus, by way of a regular infti- 
tute, and then put into the hands of every li- 
cenſed preacher in Great Britain and Ireland, 
jeſt before he began to compoſe, I maintain it 
I deny it flatly, quoth Panurge—— What ? 
anſwer'd Longinus n 1-0 n wy e tem- 


per in the world. 2 
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forwards or backwards with any grace 
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15 which the Reader will begin to form a judg- 7 


ment of what an Hiſtorical, Dramatical, Anec- 


dotical, Allegorical, and Comical kind of a 


Work he has got hold: of. 


OMENAS, who had to preach next Sun- 
day (before God knows whom) know-. 
ing nothing at all of the matter—was all this 
while at it as hard as he could drive in the 
very next room: 
clean ſheets of his own, and being quite ſtuck” 
faſt in the entrance upon his third general di- 


for, having fouled two 


viſion, and finding himſelf unable to get either 


„ Curſe it,” ſays he, (thereby excommunica- 


ting every. mother's ſon. who ſhould think dif- 
ferently): * why may not a man lawfully call. 
in for help in this, as well as any other human 
So, without any more argu- 
mentation, except ſtarting up and nimming. 


emergency!“ 


down from the top ſhelf but one, the ſecond. 


volume of Clarł though without any felloni- 
ous intention in ſo doing, he had begun to 
clap me in (making a joint firſt) five whole 


pages, nine round paragraphs, and & dozen. 
and a half of good thoughts all of a row; and, 
becaule there was a confounded high gallery 
—was tranſcribing it away like a: little devil. 


Now,“ quoth Homenas to himſelf, ** though © 


I hold all this to be fair and ſquare, yet, it : 
am found out, there will be the deuce and all 


N | to 
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to pay.” hy are the bells ringing backwards, 
you lad? What is all that crowd about, honeſt 
mas? HoMENAs was got upon Dictor Clank” $ 
back, fir—A4nd what of that, my lad? Why, an 
_ you, he has broke his nech, and fractured 
His full, and befouled himſelf into the bargain, 
by a fall from the pulpit two ſtories high. Alas! 
poor Homenas / Homenas has done his buſineſs! 
Homenas will never preach more while 


breath is in his body, —No, faith, I ſhall ne- 


ver again be able to tickle it off as | have 
done. I may fit up whole winter nights, ba- 
king my blood with hectic watchings, and 
write as ſolid as a Father of the church— 
1 may fit down whole ſummer days, evapora- 
ting my ſpirits inte the fineſt thoughts, and 


write as florid as a Mother of it. —]n a word, 


I may compoſe myſelf off my legs, and preach. 
till I burt—and when I have done, it will be 


worſe than if not done at all. — Pray Mr Such- 


aà one, who held forth laſt Sunday? Doctor Clark, 
I trow, ſays one. 1 what Doctor "Clark? 
ſays a ſecond: Why, Humenas's Doctor Clark, 


quoth a third. O rare Homenas I cries a fourth; 


your ſerwant, Mr Homenas, quoth a Hifi. 

*T will be all over with. me, by Heaven l- 
I may as wel} put the book from whence I 
took it.—Here Hymenas burſt into a flood of 
tears, which falling down helter ſkelter, ding 


dong, without any kind of intermiſſion for ſix 


minutes and almoſt twenty - five ſeconds, had a 


maryellous effect upon his diſcourſe; for, the 


aforelaid tears, do Jon: mind, did ſo. temper 


the < 


or 
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the wind that was riſing upon 8 aforeſaid 
diſcourſe, but, falling for the moſt part per- 
pendicularly, and hitting the ſpirits at right 
angles, which were mounting horizontally all 
over the ſurface of his harangue, they not on- 
ly played the devil and all with the ſublimity 
—but, moreover, the ſaid tears, by their ni. 
trous, qualicy, did ſo refrigerate, precipitate, 
and hurry down to the bottom of his foul, all 
the unſavoury particles which lay fermenting 
(as you ſaw) in the middle of his conception, 
that he went on in the cooleſt and chaſteft 
ſtyle (for a:/oliloquy I think) that ever mortal 
man uttered. 
This is really and truly a very hard caſe,” 
continued Homenas to himſelft—Panurge, by 
the by, and all the company in the next room, 
hearing all along every ſyllable he ſpoke ; for 
you muſt know, that notwithitanding Panurge 
had opened his mouth as wide as he could for 
his blood, in order to give a round anſwer to. 
Longinus Rabelaicus's interrogation, which con- 
. cluded the laſt chaprer—yet Homenas's rheto- 
ric had poured in fo like a torrent, flap-daſh 
through the wainſcot amongſt them, and hap- 
pening at that uncritical criſis, when Panurge 
bad juſt put his ugly face into the above- laid 
poſture of defence—that he ſtopt-ſhort——he 
did indeed—and though his head was full of 
matter, and he had ſcrewed up every nerve 
and muſcle belonging to it, till all cried crack 
again, in order to give a due projectile force to 
what be was going to o let 1* full in L cnginus 
Rabelaicus s 


a 
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Rabelaicus's teeth, who ſat over againſt him 
yet, for all that, he had the continence to con- 
tain himſelf, for he ſtopt ſhort, I ſay, without 
uttering one word except Z...ds— Many rea- 
ſons may be aſſigned for this; but the moſt 
true, the moſt ſtrong, the moſt hydroſtatical, 
and the moſt philoſophical reaſon, why Panurge 
did not go on, was—that the fore- mentioned 
torrent did fo drown his voice, that he had none 
left to go on with. — God help him, poor fel-- 
low ! ſo he ſtopt ſhort (as I have told you be- 
fore)—and all the time Homenas was ſpeaking,. 
he ſaid not another word, good or bad, but 
ſtood gaping, and ſtaring, like what you pleaſe: 
—ſo that the break, marked thus—which Ho- 
menas's grief had made in the middle of his. 
diſcourſe, which he could no more help than: 
he could fly—produced no other change in the 
room where Longinus Rabelaicus, Epiſtemon, 
Gymnaſt, Tribzulit, and nine or ten more ho- 
neſt blades had got Kerukopædizing together, 
but that it gave time to Gymnaſt to give Pa- 
nurge a good ſquaſhing chuck under his dou-. 
ble chin; which Panurge taking in good part, 
and juſt as it was meant by Gymna/t, he forth- 
with ſhut his mouth—and gently ſitting down 
upon a ſtool, though ſome what eccentrically 
and out of neighbour's row, but liſtening, as 
all the reſt did, with might and main, they: - 
plainly and diſtinctly heard every ſyllable of 
what you will find recarded in-the very next 
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